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ELLEN’S INHERITANCE. 
BY JULIA SOUTHALL. 
CHAPTER VII.  crone coming down one of the wide 
—- paths that led intothe avenue. ‘The 
BUA with: years; old creature advanced, leaning on 
Nor grew it white, | : 


_ 2 single night, stout hickory cane, talking and mut- 
smen’s have grown from sudden fears ‘ : 
¥ tering to herself. She wore an old 


Bynron. 
Ellen Bryanstone sat on the mar- | cotton gown, literally covered with 
patches of bright colored cloth, deep 


ble doorstep, at Ingleside. Eugene 
Livingston leaned over the terrace |red, ortnge, and blue, predomina- 
by the side of the great hall door. | ting, which gave it a surprising re- _ 
It was Autumn, and the woods | semblance to Joseph’s coat-of-many- 
colors, and which trailed along on ' 


were brilliant with her gorgeous 
dyes, while over all flcated that pe- | the ground behind her. Around her 
neck wer® strung countless strands 


culiar purplish haze, wreathing up- 
ward from the vailey, and crowning of egy-shells, a hole being pecked in 
the hill-tops. The long, wide aven- each end, and a twine string passed — 
ue was carpetted with failen leaves, through it. ‘These shells were of all 
whose mingled hues almost entirely sizes, from the snowy shel’ of the 
hid the brown earth, and Ellen sat | hen egg, to the tiny, delicate eyy of 
watching the noiseless falling of the | the robin, many of them stained 
with the deep-red juice of elder and 


bright leaves, fancying they made | 
and polk-berries. Her head was sur- 


mystic forms and letters on the 
‘mounted Ly an old white hat, guilt- 


ground, : 
A rustling inthe leaves startled her | less of a rim, and rising In #& coni- 


and turning her head she saw an old | cal peak, in the top of which wag 
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stuck a bunch of gay red flowers, 


| lives in a little cabin down there in 


standing upright like a huzzar’s| the wood, that Aunt Rutledge had 
5 
plume. Her face was painted with | built for her. Aunt Supports her.” 


the the juice of elder berries, having 
a round, red spot on one cheek, and 
a cross-mark on the other, the chin 
and forehead streaked with alternate 
stripes of elder berry juice and a 
bluish paint, the whole artistic effeet 
heightened by a broad red stroke 
across her nose. 


Her eyes were a mild brown, and 


had once been beautiful, as had the 


long, plaited tresses that hung below 
her waist, thickly streaked with 
snowy threads. When she came 
nearer she raised herself from the 


bent position she had assumed, and 


walked quickly and firmly toward 
the door, the train of ner many-col- 
ored gown rustling the leaves behind 
her. When she came quite near, 
ien was surprised to find that her 
age was not nearly so great as she 
had. supposed, the woman being 
scarcely more than thirty years of 
ave. 

“(Good morning, my pretty 


dies,’’ said the woman setting down 


little basket, in which was a con: | 


fused mingling of gaudy flowers, 
ege-shells, aud and scraps of writ- 
ing papers. ‘Don’t you wan’t to 
ro school, ny lady-birds? I’ve a 
x fine female school out here in the 
yrove, and the seminary is built out 
of two straws, for all the world like 
the house that Jack built.” 

“Who is the poor creature?’ 
asked Ellen, her large black eyes 
filling with tears, as she turned. to 
Genie. 


“Nobody but Crazy Fan. She 


| Genie, still laaghing. 


‘Poor thing!” said Ellen again. 

“Why, she’s well enough*off, I’m 
sure. She is taken good care of. 
and is allowed to wander over tp 
plantation and hunt as many bird’s- 
nests as she pleases; and an oddity 
she is, I can tell you!” laughed Go- 
hic, with a toss of her red curls, 
“What have you there, Fanny?” 

“Ah! [ve some rare treasures 
here,’ replied Crazy Fan, shaking 
her basket. <‘‘Here’s a letter 1 re- 
ceived last night, from the man in 
the moon, and he wants me to send 
him some eggs, because his potatoes 
have given out, and he hasnt any 
leit. And here’s an egg-shell that 
is worth a fortune to me, because my 
old tom-cat and the queen of Eng- 
land tvere hatched out of it. I was 
hatched ont of an egg-shell myself, 
once upon a time; the same year, | 
remember, that Ieame of age. Did 
you know Iwas of age?” she asked, 
suddenly, laying her hand on Ellen's 
so-abruptly as to cause her to stat. 

“Why! you ain’t afraid of me, 
are you? ain’t nobody. I'm only 
nade out of air, and I couldn’t hurt 
youif 1 would, and I wouldnt, no, 
tliat I wouldn't.’ - 
“Tell Ellen all about yoursell, 
where you came from, and all!” sail 
«Once upon a time,’ ” began the 
maniac, ‘‘l was a frog, and lived 
everywhere at once. I! can hop like 
a frog now. See here.”’ 
And forthwith, squatting on 
hands and feet, she made several 
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leaps down the avenue with an alac- 
rity that called a peal of laughter 
from Eugenie, in which Ellen could 
forbear joining. 

“But I did’nt stay a frog long, re- 
sumed Fanny, ‘‘for the man in the 
moon is an enemy to me, and he 
penned me up in a turkey-egg, and 
Idon't forget it either, and 1 won’t 
would you? And I’m not going to 
send him my eggs, if he hasn’t any 
potatoes. Lut I got hatched out of 
the turkey-egg pretty soon, and I 
was a lizard, till the man in the 
moon thought [ought to be a mush- 
roon. ain’t a mushrdon now, 


though, for the man in the moon. 


don’t like me, yousee. I ain’t noth- 


ing at all but air, and f can’t hurt | 


you, and I wouldn’t, would you? 


» 
But I can go through that iron, for | 


in air, and air goes anywhere, you 
know. Look here.” 


And taking a few steps back she 


suddenly made a leap over the iron | 
‘vail which surrounded the terrace, | 


her long, trailing dress flying out be- 
hind. 


‘“There!”’ she said, triumphantly, | 


“T tolu you I’ go through, and I 


have, haven’t 12 You see, I’m noth- 


ing but air, and I eat radishes. So 


i can’t hurt you, and I won't send. 


‘hy eges to the man in the moon, 
because I’m expecting the next Pres- 
ident to be hatched out, and I might 


send him along, and not know it. | 


so I won’t help the man in the moon 
though his potatoes are all gone, and 
he hasn’t any left; for he’s no friend 
to Fan, and Fan knows it too. I 
was hatched out of a turkey-egg, and 
know everything.” 


‘‘Now it strikes me, Fanny, that | 


you were hatched out of a hatched 
out of a goose’s egg,’’ said Genie, 
laughing. | 

Ellen looked at the“poor creature 
in pitying astonishment. So young 
in years, so cld in appearance, so 
childish and simple, yet with the re 
mains of so much beauty and intel- 
ligence utterly wasted and gone. 

At this moment. Hortense came 
out, and going up to Fanny, said to 
her, 


“Come in Fanny, and rest, after~ 


your walk from the cabin. You 
must be tired. Come in and rest, 
while I procure you some food.” 
“No, thank you, pretty. lady,” 
“T must go 


replied the maniac. 
‘back, but LIl give you a fortune be- 
fore I go. You're very proud, you 
are, and pretty too, but L don’t hate 
But you shouldn’t 


‘you for that. 


be proud. She was proud, when she 


the papers, and 
| «Clome, come, Fanny, don’t stand 


‘talking!’ calied Mrs. lutledge, 


quickly, and rather rashly, from the 
parlor widdow. 

| Crazy l’an dropped her basket and 
made a deep courtesy. Ilortense 
went into the house and returned 
| with, av neat paper parcel, containing 
some délicacies of which she knew 
the maniae to be fond, and which she 
placed in the basket, saying. 

| Ag you won't come in, Fanny, 


take this parcel home with you.” 
And with stately sweetness, for 
there was sometiing haughty, even 


‘nm her gentlest moods} +LLottense 


j picked up the basket and placed it in: 


the maniae’s hand. 
Fanny was profuse in her ac- 
knowledgments and thanks, and re- 
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ee 7) treated down the avenue with her| est, as brilliant and as evanescent. 
! gay dress trailing on the withered | She, however, did not think of dic. 
leaves. : appointment as she went on. plan- 
“Poor, poor creature!”’ said Ellen| ning and laying the foundation for 
again. | another castle, after completing one 
The words were not much, but! or more, upon the rose- tinted, pur- 
; the heart does not need flowery lan-| plish clouds which lay low in the 
c i guage to express pity, tenderness, or} horizon, and listening to the distant | 
» 4a regret, and there was something in| murmur of the sea upon the beech, 
4 ¥ the quivering vdice, in the sad, sweet fancied it was the enchanted music 
A, a face, in the melancholy eyes, which} from the fragrile structure, reared 
ii yt caused Hortense to stroke back the! with so much tasteful care. 
: a black curls tenderly. Mrs. Bloom came into the porch, 
‘4 The sun sank gloriously out of; and seeing the figure of Magnolia, 
= sight, but as Ellen and the young) so blooming with health ant happi- 
‘ iu | ~ -< heiress looked np to view the gor-| ness, she exclaimed, in a half petu- 
es reous scene, their gaze was attracted | lant tone, 
by one as beautiful and almost can you sit so id'y, Mazno- 
splendid. ha. with your fingers moving ata 
leaned gracefully against -snail’s pace up that seam, when yon 
PA the iron rail of the terrace, and the] jnow how much work is to be done? 
ty iS fiery beams lingered in her bright] | «]?]] soon finish this, mamma,” 
decks, around which she had wreathed | 44. 
carelessly, a crown of green and | “You are getting very lazy, Mag.” 
: scarlet leaves, replied the mother, tretfully, for Alis. 
yi Hortense saw nothing but a roval- | Bloom besides being an invalid, was 
ra i: ly beautiful girl, standing princess | troubled with many cares, and she 
Mb like in her coronel of leaves, but a was vexed that Macnolia did not 
vague pain thrilled Ellen as she seem to sympathize withher. ‘You 
looked at the proud, bright beauty, may your time now, but 
" like a shadow from future years. | ae se aid, child. the time is soon 
| coming when you will no longer be 
CHAPTER It. able to do so.” 
The fall of the-Leaf. “e Why, what do you mean, 
That same evening Magnolia ma??? enquired Magn ves 
Bloom sat alone in the little vine- brig! Diack eyes Ber 
4 crowned porch before the cottage lace, 
door. “Your father is much in devt, 


She was sewing, and as her fin- 


gers kept moving rapidly, she wove 
in with the thread pleasant fancies 
-. Of her own; fancies which copied the 
bright hues that lay npon the for- 


Magnolia,” replied Mrs. Bloom. 
“T know that,” Magnolia § 
“but he ean easily pay out of it i 

we have good crops next year. 
“Ah! child this year’s rent ca” 


sald, 


not 
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| 
he paid!” suddenly cried Mrs. Bloom. | away her head when Magnolia laid 
bursting into tears, ‘‘and unless you, her hand tenderly upon the heated 
father can raise the money by- the brow, and said, or rather sobbed 
coming Christmas, we will have to | Spasmodically. | 
leave this dear home, and go—I} ‘You have no feeling for me, Mag- 
know not where.” nolia! [sob] you don’t [sob] care for 
Magnolia was a good deal shocked. | me—your poor, old mother! [sob— 
not at the coming pay-day, nor the; sob] who has almost worked her- 
prospect of leaving so suddenly the; self to death for you, ungrateful that 
home which had grown so very dear} you arg arel [sob—sob—sob. |”’ 
toher. She did not think of that.) A uonished and perplexed, and 
She saw her mother in distress, andy o¢ comprehending that her mother 
she hovered round her, smoothing | wished her to join with her in fruit- 
the dark hair, kissing the pale brow, Jo.5 Jamentations over the ex pected 
uttering words of hope and trust. trouble, Magnolia could do nothing 
Mrs. Bloom, however, would not; but patiently finish her sewing. Her 
consoled. She was determined not | mother’s exceeding grief puzzled her. 
to hope or trust, and repelled. her She could sce no use in this, to her, 
daughter’s caresses, beeause Magno- | extravagant outlay of tears and sor- 
ha did not weep with her. Lad | row belore the trouble, if trouble 
Magnolia burst into tears, or ape | there was to be, had visited them, 
peared in the slightest degree over- | and she wisely concluded to endure 
come, her mother would have been What she could not prevent, and let 
much sooner consoled and far more | her mother weep without hindrance, 


gratined than she was at hearing the) yoment, however, that there 


gay, pleasant words of consolation | coayed no prospect. of Macnolia’s 
with which Magnolia enucaveree troubling herself any further about 


cheer her. i the matter, Nirs. bloom dried her 


“Dear mamina, why do you weep?, tears and assumed an air of injurec 


— 


Baid the slrong-hearted girl, afiection, wounded and thrown bacl. 


in surprise upon her mother, atbeit) uponitself; on air that seemed to say, 
was not altogether unaccustomed | ‘however Linay sufler in the future 
to this kind of erief. ‘We will do} LT will never open my heart to you. 
Well enough should it come to the, You don’t sympathize with me; you 
worst. I am young, strong, and | scorn my grief, L will not trouble 
not without talent. While I live | vou again.” | 

you shall not suffer. Dear mamma,, 4) having retired behind the for- 


I can mar to see | | 
not bear to see you weep: tress ol her dignity, Mrs. Brown be-: 


Whereupon, Mrs. Bloom wept came at once much better satisfied 
more plentifully than before, as it with herself and very severely toler- 
determined to be disconsolate and ant of the weaknesses of the world 
to do just the opposite to what her in general. She even desired Mag- 
daughter wished. She even turned; nolia, who was still sewing, to put 
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down her work, and take her custo- 
mary walk by the sea-side. 

Magnolia oljected, saying that she 
preferred doing all she could 


evening, asthe sun was nearly down, | 


and it would soon be night. 
“Yes, sow in the twilight, and pnt 


ont your eyes, so your old mother 


will have | your labor to nerform.? 


Mrs. D. returned, peevishiy. e 


merjousiy puzzied to know what. 


COnTTSC OF ACLION aires 


to hier inether,  siowly 
up her work, put it on. the 


vindow-siil, and. walked out. in the 


Wile 


direction of the 


pot bv 
the sea-side, with of hard, 


wiite beach, the chatn of dark rocks 


that sant out all steht but that of 


the purnie sea and the shadowy sky, 


all sound bat the soothing murmur | 


of the waves. She eathered shell 
after shell, roseate and snowy white, 
stringing them on bits of sea-weed, 
and winding the neckless thus formed 


abstractedly around her neck and 


arms, and twisting them in her dark 
plaits of hair. 


She clambered up on one of the 
frowning rocks, where was a rude 


stone seat like a throne, and ONCE | 


seated there, Magnolia could look 
down on one side at the hard beach, 
onthe other at the deep, dark pool, 
formed by a small creek, and which 
emptied into the sea; and in front 
of her, on the flowing sea, its crested 
waves, golden in the setting sun- 
light. A high, craggy cliff formed 
the back of her throne. 

She was sitting thus on this even- 
ing, when Edwin Searborough clam- 


FRORA. 


bered up the cliff. thonelit she 

looked like Louly, hes lan filled with 


shells, her eyes fixed dreaming] y oy 


| tlic sea, ley hands listless] y folded 

| | 

aud the pearly spray viittering jy 

her tate. started hack. 


i 


Dolly 
convinced that It was no; 


Lit 
water-witcn, but a second elanoe as. 


srped him—fo: PCB CoO?) 
i 


} 


Wear Dine and Wiilte 


Psatd, with rare, bright smi} 
| tiie s§ Was Aa 


liim. Was really dancer 


of Mistaxing you for a syren, or 


something of that kind, vou loeke | 


bright and etherial. Pity yous 


) | 
not deeorated with pearl and coral, 


: e 
Hiere, however isa 


stitute for the latter.’ And le 


twihned a cluster of crimson sumack 


leaves in her black hair. 


Iwdwin, standing at her sice. 


| What were yvoudoing, or rather, 

were you thinking?” asked 
‘ 
| 


replied the gi. 


| 
** Dreaming,” 
‘«‘ Something very silly, you will say, 
but if you.will sit duwn will te 


you.’’ 


He sat down beside her, fixing his 
beautiful eyes uron her face. 


She did not look at him, but, g27- 
‘ing far over the sea, began to speak 


| monatonously, as if more to hersei 


than him. 


«J imagine myself standing °” 


the deck of a magnificent ship, whose 
head is turned ont tosea. 1 jmagin’ 
that I have passed the ocean which 
separated the New and the ‘On 
World; I am in Italy. I write— 
write—write—and I am rich and 


| free. I wander amid the far-off land 
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of poetry and passion, of glory and 
cloom. Istand beneath the shadows 
of the snow-shronded Alps. I tread 
the ground halloed by the foot-prints 
of Italy’s gifted sons and daughters. 
lam happy. J——but 1 will not 
tell you more. My dreams are all of 
this character—vague, delicious, un- 
real. It is not good for one; but 
oh! the delicious dreams that 1 
dream, with the purpling sky above 
me, the grandeur of, the sea filling 
my eyes, the sounding anthem ofthe 
waves filling my heart !”’ 


‘Yes, I know.”’ 
They were quiet then, for a lit 
ihey were quiet then, ior a dite 


| 
tine, and Magnolia took up shell | 


alter ‘shell, tossing them. listlessly 


into the sea. 


[edwin saw her do this with a 
vague pain. It seemed to him that, 
i was like throwing gems of thought 
vathered so carefully, into the ocean 
of life. were swallowed 
liidden—lost, along with many others 
Which the world would never know 
or care about, though. perbaps they. 
Inight be rarer and more brightly 
tinted than any they had knowaz 
before, 


“IT dream, too, Magnolia, 
said at last. ‘I build many beauti- 
ful plans for the future. Did you 


know, Magnolia, that to-morrow I 


He had risen, 

>) with youth and enthusiasm, his wavy 

black hairtossed back from hits ilush- 


shall leave for Europe? I shall 
finish my education in Edinburgh.”’ 

‘Going to Europe !” 

She stopped throwing the shells, 
and looked at him earnestly. She 
did not betray any of the sorrow 
Which would seem to be natural to- 
one of her age, at the prospect of 
losing a favorite companion and 


playmate, for the words ‘ going to 


Europe”? conveyed to her a world 
of delight. 
“Yes, Maggie,” he said, with a 
smile as bright as her own, ‘‘ and, as 
I said, I too have been dreaming. 
Shall I tell you my dream? You 
know, Maggie, that I am_ betrothed 
to my coustii Hortense Rutledge, 
and when I am of age,sand shall 
have inherited the property left me 
by my grandfather, I will marry 
Hortense, and we—thatis, Hortense, 
yourself and I—will travel all over 


the world. JI mean to be a great 


/-man—-a poilficlan—and you, too, my 


sister and my bride, will be honored 
wherever we go, for my sake! | 
want to be famous—I want to be 
useful—I want to be renowned 
Magnolia looked up into his face. 
and stood, glowing 


ed brow, his wonderful eves giitter- 
ing withthe brightness of his hopes. 

did not you ever thought 
ofsuch things,’? she said, her own 
{ace reflecting the sunshine in hits. 

‘Because I am so young,” he 
said; ‘* but, Magnolia, I have never 
thought, or acted as a child. It is 
a strange, sad thing to say, but I 
have never known a period of child- 
hood.” 

«And you have the hap- 
piest season of life,”? replied Maguo- 
lia. 

She began to strip off the shell 


necklace, mechanically throwing 


them, one by ene, intothe sea. Again 


the action caused a vague pain to 
edwin. 

«And little Ellen,’’ he said; 
«poor little Ellen! [ love that 


owt 
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child, Mag. She is unhappy, and 
surrounded by people who cannot 
appreciate the depth and strength of 
character which I am sure is con- 
cealed under that shrinking man- 
ner.” 


‘*True,” rejoined Magnolia, ‘I 
became deeply interested in her, 
from the sfngle meeting that day at 
the cottage, You xpeak of her be- 
ing unappreciated, but am sure 


Ah! there are very few like 
Hortense !” replied Edwin. ‘I am 
glad they like each other. I wish 
you three to love each other very 
dearly, so that when I build my 
palace by the sea-side and retire 
from the world to rest in the shadow 
of its crystal walls, [will find within 


it three dear sisters who will wel-| * 
come me. The spapeaa is very bright 
to me, Alagnolia ! 

“You dream as I do, Edwin, 
with the exception taat I do not ex- 
pect to realize my wild visions 
What if you are disappointed 2?” 

‘Magnolia!’ 

She looked up, surprised at the 
tone. ‘Lhe sparkle of his rich black 
eyes deeped to insufferable brilliancy, 
but the glow died out from cheek 
and lip. 

‘““T do not know what you mean !” 

‘‘ Suppose,” said the girl, fixing 
her large black eyes on the far-off| 


sunset clouds, which kissed the 
ocean Waves ; “* suppose Vou were 
taken sick ee disease shoul l fetter 
you the rest of your life? ©, sup- 
pose—which is likely—that while 
you are gone to Europe Hortense 
should love some one else, what 
then !”’ 

“I should die! I should not 
wish to live !’’ he cried, passionate- 
ly, adding, however, playfully, «Vox 
shouid not teach me to borrow trou. 
ble, Magnolia.” 

She lifted her hand mechanically, 
took from her hair the spray-of sear- 
let leaves, an dropped them into 
the pool at the side of the cliff. A 
moment they floated redly on the 
dark water, but the next instant a 
wave swept them away forever. It 

seemed to Edwin that it was some 
one else, casting away the streams 
and hopes of youth, and once more 
a pain thrilled his heaat. Hedooked 
at Magnolia, and he never forgot 
heras he saw her then. Her little 
bare feet, the cotton dress, her righ. 
oriental beauty, and the expression 
of refinement and purity in the beau- 
tiful features, made her a mode! of 


rustie beauty. The sunlight linge 


ed brightly on her raven braids, and 
then faded, leaving them 1 in darkness. 
They then parted sadly, and they 
met not in long, long years. 
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PARTING. 
[Original.] 
Parting. 
BY JENNIE WOODBINE. | 
One word with thee, though not of Nope or gladness, 
On which to muse when we are far apart ; 
A whisper breathed in silence, and in’ sadness, 
‘Yo leave a hush forever on my heart ! | 
One word to treasure in my bosom-core, | 
Whether we mect again, or meet no more. 
WeELby. . 
And shall I hear once more thy voice of musie ? | 
And shall J see thy gentle face again ; 
Catch the soft murmur of thy whispered ¢ tte 
Lhe low, sweet prelude to a deeper strain ? p 
It is too much——imy heart-strings wildly flutter, | 
Like leaftlet stirred by the wiid southern breeze ; | 
Bor oh! thou comest. to breathe a farewell only ; : id 
soon the music of the Autumn leaves 
Will tell mein my dwelling, dark and lonely, , 
thou art gone! | 
Friend of my brighter days! my more than brother ! 
Sharer in all my litile joys, and cares 
Oh! can it be that thou and I must sever, | 
‘To meet no more for long, and weary years ? 
It were so sweet to have thee ever near me ; 3 ; 
When I impulsive err to gently’chicde 
But soon between us mountains high shall tower, : , 
And winding rivers rently, calmly glide ; 
Yea, soon the waves: of time be fondly bearing ae 
Thee from my side. 


os For years thy love has been my Inspiration ; 
~~ "Po win thy praise has been my highest aim ; 
To hear thy gentle words of sweet approval , 
* Has been the all I sought of earthly fame. 
When with the gush of song my lute stings quivercd, 
~ Lending a faint flush to my pallid cheek, 


| 
| 
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ie ’T was bliss to have thy calm eyes bending o’er me, 
Ag Telling the love thou did’st not dare to speak ; 
a f To feel within the deep cells. of my spirit, 
14 Thy heart my own! 
ii No stormy feeling gave our eyes their lustre, 
‘ if Ours was a deeper, calmer, holier love ; 
et So pure, it scarcely raised a blush to own it, 
aye So like to that the angels feel above. 
ie No short-lived passion bade thee seek my presence, 
4, ‘ That wild mad fever dream of heart and brain : 
fay So calm and quiet were our hearts united, 
eye | fs nurse devotion scarcely caused no pain ; 
ey So free was our sweet love from earthly shortness, 
Pe. And earthly stain. 
Yor, looking calmly up to yon, fair heaven, 
} sh We felt that we would meet, aud mingle there ; 
a And living in the hope of such re-union, - 
Our hearts felt not the weight of dull despair. 
Vy We knew that we on earth must e’er be parted, 
Hy 3 ae The future promised naught for love like ours ; 
For fell disease had marked thee as its: victim, 
And robbed thy pathway of its brightest flowers—- 
But faith told of a meeting in that Eden,*~ 
| But now we mect—to part perchance forever—- 
| ‘Thy hand may touch mine onrce—-then never more. 
It gives no pang !——the dream that we together 
Should walk through life as one, has long beeneo’er 
One winter evening when the stars were trembling—- 
ee)? Pale, weeping watchers, love, like thou and I-- 
We watched the death-throes of that early love-dream, 
hee | And wept above it till we saw it die: 
Then buried it—our breaking hearts the graveyard !— 
When none was by. 
‘is : We parted then—thou to thy quict duties, 
: my I, to the world where mirth oblivion lends—— 
a We calmly met as though we ne’er had parted, 


And those who saw us said we were but friends. 
The idle ones who caught our words of welcome, 
Thy stately greeting, and my quiet pride, 
Might never guess the drama last enacted ; 
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That hope for us had budded, withered, died :— 
Our hearts too well were schooled to show emotion, 
When side by side. 


And did our love dream die on that dark evening ? 
Say, dear one, was it really Jove that died ? 
Nay ! nay! ’twas but our feeble hope that perished, 
And left affection chastened, purified. 
Love can not die—an angel gift it lingers 
Within the heart, though all—all else be dead ; 
As heavenly music round the Harp still hovers, 
Although the hand that swept its strings has fled, 
And yields a broken chime when fond remembrance 
Awakes the past. 


True love is deathless—like that unseen spirit 


Which lives when from its earthly household riven ; 


It breathes on through a still dream like existence, 
And like that spirit, too, its home is Heaven. 
Then sigh not—weep thou not ! a calm enjoyment 

Awaits us yet, within that brighter sphere, 
That land where add zs love, where pain and sadness 
Shall, like the mists of morning, disappear : 
And feeling this-—-without one tear at parting, 
Til give thee up! 


But come once more !—-once, ere we part rerever ! 
Clasp thou my yielding hand within thine own ; 
One glance of thy calm eyes—one word at parting! 

To cherish in my heart when thou art gone. 
One long sweet talk, like those we held together, 
When our young hearts no throb of sorrow knew ! 
Those dreaming hours, when happy. to be near thee, 
I saw my heaven in thine eyes of bine. 
One hour ! to feel thy fond heart wildly beating 
With pulse so true ! 


I do not fear that thou wilt e’er forget me, 
Our love hath stood the fiery tests of time ; 
My face will haunt thee when the twilight gathers 
Around thee in that‘drear, and distant cline. 
Fond memory will unite our spirits always,— 
Fate smote us early with her poisoned datt ; 
The arrow missed its aim, although it reached us, 
And only broke the hearts wt could not part, 
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How could the hearts be parted that were one, love, 


And heaven’s the hand that joined them long ago. 
But time is gliding swiftly—we must sever-— 
To lengthen our farewell——ah ! this is woe! 
One look! one last sweet smile—one word of parting” 


Go ! toved one—Go | 


AuaustTa, Ga. 


Temptation and Triumph. 


“Ah! my young 


morning—and how goes on the |, 
if all young men could see and, feel 


BY ALMA MATER. 


friend, 


cause of Christ ?” 


««Excellently ! gloriously 
| LO 


plied the person addressed ; ‘‘ new 
souls coming in by scores, old Chris- 


tians strengthened, 
It is surely a. good ‘thing to self- -possessed young men were walk- 


fied, 


and God glori-. 


live in.such a day _as.this.”’ 


compatible,’ 


“You find, 
and the strictest business habits are 


that religion, 


? 


said the elder gentle- 


man of the two. 


Hastings said nothing, 


but with a significant smile held up 
a book wh'e? laid beside Nis ledger 
—it was the Bible. 


am 


friend,’ exclaimed the gentleman, a 


rare smile breaking over his face—|_ 


‘*that is the way it should be.’”’ 


‘* And the why I mean it shall be, 
as long as God spares my lile,’’ was 


the response, while the glistening 


ey 


es told of deep feeling. ** Ithought 


once, sir, 


| 


that the ways of religion 
were dark, and her disciples hardly 
dealt by ; but”’ 
ment, ee assumed with a broker 


—he paused a mo- 


voice—‘‘ I have changed my mind, 
and God be thanked that I have. 0! 


the importance of this holy living as 
Look, sir.’ 

The gentleman turned in the diree- 
tion he indicated. ‘Two handsome, 
‘ing by, holding lighted cigars in 
their mouths; and as they talked 
with a volubility that told of the 
dram-shop, more than one oath 
faned the morning aly. 

And that was the way I was 
ing once, ”? said the young clerk, atl 
expression of horror changing his 


countenance. “QO! I want io im: 


o'al to see that, my young | 


plore such to seek for the love 
Christ.”’ 

«You. haxe, ‘adeed, lost nothins. 
and gained much,” replied the lat- 


ter. 
beg your pardon, my friend: 


you do- not realize what [ lost 


ony 
guilty consclence—a love of wi 
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doing—an evil heart—these I have 
lost ; but I have gained all— Christ !”’ 

The young man who spoke was 
ordinarily no enthusiast.” ‘'wenty- 
two summers had barely given his 
face the tinge of manhood. Brown 
locks clustered carefully on. a 
thoughtful brow. The lips firmly 
set, yet delicate in outline, unfolded 
the expression of his character—un- 
compromising integrity, determin- 
ation of purpose, yet gentleness, as 
beautiful as it was persuasive. He 
had been thoughtless, indifierent to 
all good aims, careless of his tuture, 
while yet singularly ambitious. He 


| 


had knelt before God in the morn- 
ing, or read his daily chapter. 
Kivery moment of his life he devo- 
ted to Christ; doing all things in 
His name. Wis heart was constant- 
ly going upward, and a continual 
dew exhaled by the sun of righteous- 
ness. No step was taken before hea- 
ven was consulted—it was his joy 
anid deliglit to wait upon God. And 
thus commencing life he bade fair 
to be successful, as well as faithful 


to the cause of his Master—success- 
ful, 1 mean, in a world'y point of 


view—even when he had censecrated 


had forgotten that his mother taught | himself, mind, body and soul, to 


last tinge of gold over the threshold 
of the old cottage door. Ife had 
wandered away from that child-like 
innocence that so seldom keeps hold 
ofthe hand of the full-grown man. 


He had fallen into that dull sleep of 


the conscience in which the right and 
Wrong seem alixe rose-hued, anc the 


mind almost loses its 


over the heart. But the dream pass- | 


ed, and an awakening came with a 
shock that could never be forgotten. 
A young man who roomed with him 


died in the night. The sight of 


that dead face, the motionless frame 
that had been so filled with lite and 
vigor only a few short hours belore, 
struck a strange awe into the heart 
of the survivor, Why had he been 
spared ? and a voice in his soul an- 
swered—‘* To give glory to God,”’ 
From that hour he was a changed 


man, seeking not to live for himself, 
but for the great King of heaven. 


His was no half-way service. His 


him to pray when the sun threw his 


God. 

Not long after the above conver- 
sation, another friend came into the 
store, a smile of genuine pleasure 


up lis face 


‘Well, Harry,’’ exclaimed the 
new comer, have been highly 


favored. Your name goes ahead ‘of 
my competitors— your fortune 18 
made. Let me congratulate you as 
head American clerk of the great 8. 
& TL. house in Paris. Po me honor, 
my boy, fur I tell you L’ve worked 
like a tiver to obtain the office ; but 


I said vou should have it, ifthe thing 


were possible ; your father and mine 


were old friends.” 
shall [ thank you?” ex- 


claimed the young man, with beam- 


ing eyes, and a face radient with 


eratitucde. 


«© O-never mind the thanks, only 


| 


do credit. to your country, my boy 


—sood morning ;” and the man had, 


cose, leaving Harvey Hastings quite 
overcomeé with the news. «or the 


duty was not deemed done when he 
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rest of the day Harvey had much 
ailo to keep his mind from dwelling, 
to the neylect of all other duties, 
upon the bewildering prospects thus 
opened up before him. He would 
see Paris, then, the great center of 
wealth and splendor; he would oe- 
cupy a position of immense respon- 
sibility ; he wouid, perhaps, be:ome 
a rich and induential man, and open 


7 . 
up a thousand avennes of happiness. 


Weeks passed like days. Ie re- 
ecived the congratulations of all his 
friends, and some were found who 
sald. snecringiy, Well see how 
well religion stands it in Paris. 
Mark me, find it convenient. to 
leave his new fangled theories, and 
even his consctenee, before long, in 
o:d Yankee land.’ 

Others sail—those of hopeful 
hearts and largo, holy benevolence 
The younz man will do good 
wherever he goes; he will never 


turn Ins back to the cause he has 


esp ousec,”? 


Came the eventful hour when 
Harvey Hastings looked his last on 
the shores of dis conntry. Many 
fiiends were there to see him off; 
good wishes and congratulations 
met him on all sides. The rentle- 
man wao had procured him the re- 
sponsible sizvation beamed upon him 
with delight bordering upon enthu- 
siasm. ‘In Jess than six months,” 
he sail, “I shall receive a letier of 
thanks from the house in which you 
are to be installed. You will be ap- 
preciated there, believe me.” 

With what eagerness did the 
young man step upon the soil of 


Fiance. Paris was before him. 


clear and glorivusly, but a 


veet sounds, novel that 

an regale the senses—paintiy 
uary, and architecture—the 


and grounds of Emperors 


palaces 


the hiigh- 


ty marts, where splendors were con. 


gregated from the four corer 


af 


the earth—the very air s 


chanted to himeas fre 

—the cround was elastic 
‘read, as if springing flowers were 


bursting tlirough, 


Yet in the midst of 41! the nove] 
dehuiits he met,  thint kent 
‘ 
ciose uncer the Of tie Eternal 
stronger .even, a 


upon the rarest things of sieht and 


jsonnd. Tle entered upon 


ness with alacitty. It was the third 


day of the week, and never seemed 


days to Nt) swiitly, So) 


recrowned, as those, from the moment 


he opened this eyes in-the 
room of his hotel, till the Saturday 
that followed. 

And now that rest was coming, 
more serious thony its prece- 
dence of the deltghful unrest thas 
had kept him excited an! won lenin. 
He remembered the old New 
land habrts in he been 
reared, aud decided to spend 
evening in seclusion, was a plea 
sant evening for him to be aio. 
with Goal—not a coldly performer 
duty. He had enjoyed the beauti- 
fal novelties with which he found 
himself surrounded, mone thie lest 
since he carried in their mics the 
presence of the Infinite, bet mach 
more because his heart was 


with hope and love. 


The first Sabbath in Paris arose 
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hum pervaded the atmosphere. Har- 
vey looked forth to see the populace 
gayer than ever—to hear bursts of 
wild music, to watch the brightly at- 
tired people going forth to their fa- 
voriie pleasures. Somewhat pre- 
pared for this though he was, the 
sight pained him deeply. Ie closed 
his windows, saving softly — 

‘“T at least wil! honor God's com- 
mans.” 

Alter breakfast he met a fellow- 
clerk, an American, enrled, xidded 
and peifumed. 
—he thought he had fo: aid a col- 
panion. 

“Where for to-day?’ inquired 
the latter, delicately poising his 
cane. 

church of course—where can 


Igo?) Chaperone am newer 


than you.” 

His friend lifted eyebrows and 
shoullers with a French shro. 

‘You are not so verdant,” he 
sail, compassionately. 

“Why, do you notattend church?” 
exclaimed Harvey. 


“To be sure not; none of us f 


fel- 
lows do. What c lay should we have, 
pray, fura little harmless recreation, 
if not Sunday? Besides, 
1s thought of the Sabbath here, ex- 


nothing 


cept by a few Puritanically pious | 


Individuals. 
hours at the store with the books— 


that 1s expected. As for me, I Sf roll | 


avout to see beauty and fashion. 
Possibly I shall be so fortunate as 
to get sight of the Empress. Come, 
I will show you round ’ 

Bat the young man drew back. 

shall find a church,” he said 


coldly. 


His eve brightened | ; 
ithe Sabbath. 


less than ever. 


““Q, as to that matter, if you’re 


really anxious, there is one on my 
way. Iwill’go as far as the door 
with you—the interior I prefer to 
leave to my imagination—don't want 
to see the inside of a church. Never 
cared much about it at home--now 


You will be of the 


saine Opinion three months from to- 


day.”’ 


Never,” exclaimed Harvey, in- 


‘dignantly ; ‘and let me assure you 


iL shall do no business for S. & L. on 


I eould not look for 


my mother’s blessing uf I did, much 


less blessing of God.” 


‘You do hot mean to say that 


you shall absent yourself, when you 


know your duty ?” 
“IT do not consider it my duty,” 


returned the other. 


“S. & GL. are very peculiar men ; 


‘Lam afraid they will not see this 


| 


matier in your light,” 
ply, accompanied with another 


them to be violated, 
Sir, we had rather part with the 


was the re- 


shrug, 


“Phat I cannot help. I did not 


leave my conscience in America, 
thank God 


Quswer. 


! was the young man’s 


The two walked on together, and 


parted at the church door. That 

day Harvey did not mi: ake his apr: 

gee ‘pearance with the rest of the clerks ; 

We always spend two | 

-}the next day he was interrogated, 


and dirmly and modestly stated his 


reasons, 


like you,” said the sentor 


partner, lis cheeks (lus hing slightly, 
‘and are convinced that you will do, 
your duty by us; but we have rules, 
and in no case have we ever known 


save in yours. 
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best clerk in our employ, than to al- 
low him to trifle with our restric- 
tions.” 

Varvey bowed respectfully. 

‘This being your first lapse from 
the duty we consider you owe us, 
we areinclined to overlook it, though 
the precedent may be a bad one for 
us. I presume we shall have no 
further occasion for complaint. Good 
morning, sir.” | 

‘‘Pardon me, Mr. S.,’’ said the 
young man; *‘am I to understand, 
finally, that I cannot hereafter en- 
joy the same privileges on the Sab- 
bath that 1 have been accustomed to 
in my own country ?” 

‘‘ Every way as you please, sir, 
save the two hours near noon, ‘Then 
J expect every man to be in his place 
in my warehouse, that we may pre- 
pare for the work of the coming 
day.’’ | 

“Then, sir, I regret to say that I 
shall be under the necessity of leav- 
ing your employ. I cannot serve 
two masters.” 

_ The great head of the house look- 
ed at him fora moment aghast, as 
if he did not rightly comprehend. 

‘**You had better think upon that 
matter, sir,’’ he said briefly, “‘ before 
you decide.” | 

‘‘Thave thought—I have decided,”’ 
was the strong reply. 

Yes, he had thought. 'Those four 
words, ‘‘ Keep my day holy,” had 
decided him as to his whole future 
course. He had counted the cost, 
and realizedjwhat consequences would 
be likely to follow. He felt that it 
would be a mortification to the friend 
who had procured him the situation 


THE AURORA. 


their father trod before them. 


—that unkind surmises would meet 


| 


him onevery hiind—that hoe 
be exposed to the gibes and 
of the thoughtless and profane—and 
that, finally, his reputation 
able business man might suffer > but 
through all these clouds of darkness 
he could see with the glance of fait) 


Should 
Sneers 


as a relj- 


one eye that looked a divine com. 
mendation—could hear a voice whose 
echoes awoke the depths or his soy! 
——a *‘thus saith the Lord ” 


Much to the astonishment of the 


firm, the young man adhered to his 


resolution. His conduct humiliated 
as well as irritated. ‘Chey were na- 
tives of New-England, and had not 
wholly forgotten the good old paths 
still 
they regretted to lose so valuable a 
clerk, and all the more that he had 
not flinched from his principles. 


All that he had looked for, Harveys 
Hastings met—reproach, laughter, 
and sneers, save from those who un- 
derstood the spirit that was in lim. 
And his gray-haired mother greeted 
him with blessings on her trembling 
lips, and called hima son worthy of 
all the love and faith of a mother's...” 
heart. He had Tost a heavy salary, 
besides the place he had before filled 
with so much credit—he had almost 
lost the friendship of his father’s old 
friend, but he had gained what was 
better than all else beside, the app! 
val of his conscience and his God. 
He accepted a subordinate position 
in his former place of business, anil 
again placed his precious Bible next 
to his ledger, happy in the conscious- 
ness that now nothing need interfere 
to keep him from the service of bis 
Redeemer. 
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And he was honored in heaven | merchants doing business in the great 
Three years from the day he return- | city of Paris—rich, respected, aye, i | 
) | ed from Paris, he was junior partner | reverenced ; and the Sabbath is to j 
in the house he had served so well, | him, and all connected with him, the 
and to-day he is one of the heaviest | day of the Lord. 


| Original.,| 


The Past. 


BY CARRIE BELL SINCLAIR. ae | 


There are bright visions of the past, 
‘Too glorious to forget, . 
And memorries of that long ago 
Deep in my heart are set. 
{ would not lose the happy thought 
That mingles with it yet, 
Be it with pain or pleasure fraught 
I ask not to forget. 


There are sweet voices of the past 
‘That whisper in my ear, 

And speak in gentle tones of love 
Of those that once were dear. 
Yes, there are eyes that smile on me 

And rosy lips that tell, 
In gentle murmurs of the past 
That I have loved too well. 


And though, perchance, my thoughts of them 
Are mingled with regret, © 
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They are sweet memories of the past 
J love to cherish yet. 


No. no, I would not break the spell, 
But bil the vision last; 
‘Tis sweet to feel the joy or pain 


That tells me of the past. 


Yos, there are memories of tho pas 7 


: 


My heart can ne’er forget, * 
And images of long ago 
. I love to think of yet. 


Then come again, sweet visions conio™. 


Ye bright dreams ever last, 


YT would not break the golden chain 
That binds me to the past! 


Aveusta, Ga. 


(Original. ) 


Mary and Charley. 


BEY MATILDA C. SMILEY. 


I knew them well, Mary and Char-! 


am the horizon of their future hap- 
piness. ‘They were betrothed, and 
when the Spring came Mary was to 
be the bride of her beloved. And 
with what holy joy they looked for- 


ward to that happy time, when tha 


ley, and their names were so inti-| June roses would gladden their bri 


mately associated that it was hard to 
call one without the other. 

_ Mary was a beautiful, bright-eyed 
girl of eighteen, and Charly was, 
perhaps, two or tliee years older. 


_ And oh! how dearly they loved each 
“other; and their hopes and joys were 


mingled into one, and life to them 
was all a beautiful dream of calm 
and sunshine, without one cloud to 


‘dal, and the glad birds sing sorgs 


of joy as- they went forth hand in 
hand to walk lovingly along lile’s 
weary ‘pathway, never more to part 
from each other until death had 
robed one or the other for the grave, 


> + 
and the spirit had passed up to the 
‘heantiful forever of God. 50 
the happy lovers thought as they 


waited for that bright bridal time. 
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Bat alas! just as the early violets be- 
can to breathe sweetly through the 
woodlands, and while the brooks and 
“the birds made musie and eladness 
around our home, sweet Mary sick- 
ened, an! ere the June roses bloomed 
she stood on the brink of the ‘“view- 
Jess river,’ ready to cross its mys- 
tic waters. All night long we had 
watched her as she went slowly down 
into the deep waters of death, and 
ere the morning came, she had 
breathed her Jast on earth, with her 
last look beaming lovingly on Char- 
ley, and her hand eclasping. his with 
alove that must live on forever. 
Very sad were the tears that fell on 
poor Mary’s bosom, but we knew 
that here pure spirit was resting on 
the bosom of the Redeemer, and as 
we folded lier pale hands together, 
and placed the swectest roses in on 
her breast, we wiped our tears away, 
end sail in our hearts, “It is well. 
She has been drawn into the Savior’s 


fold, where she will be safe forget 


from the cares of this world, and 
Where the lamb which isin the midst 


of the throne shall feed her and lead 
her unto fountains of living waters, 
and God shail wipe away all tears 
from her eyes.” 

And so we buried onr sweet Mary 
while the singing of the birds and 
humming of bees, and the music of 
Cistant waterfall mingled with the 
clear sweet tones of our preacher as 
he read: 

“T am the resurrection and the 
life, he that believeth on me, though 
he were dead, yet shall he live again; 
and whosoever liveth and believeth 
On me shall never die! Man that 


is born ofa woman hath but a short 
time to live, and is full of misery. 
He cometh up and is eut down like 
a flower. Tie fleeth as it were a 


shadow, and never continueth in 


one sty. I heard a voice from hea- 
ven saying unto me write from 
heneeforth blessed are the dead that 
die in the Lord, even so saith thie 
Spirit, for they rest from their fa- 
bors and their works do follow 
them.’’ 


‘And then the clods fell on dear 
Mary's coffin wita a dull, dreary 
sound. And soon the grave was 
filled up, never to be reopened until 
her purified body shall rise with 
singing from tne Cust to put on its 
resurrection robes and be satisfied 
forever with its likeness to its Father 


God. 


Charley had borne his loss bravely, 
but as we turned from the grave- 
yard, where more than his life was 
buried, he wept like a child, and all 
his strength seemed changed into 
perfect weakness. J did not see him 
again for many days. was look- 
Ine pale and sad, and lis step was 
feeble. He did not speak of Mary, 
but as he parted fromane at tlre gate 
he said, as he gathered a spray of 
white roses, “T want these, to hivht, 
and I sometimes think that some of 
these same flowers that are bloom- 
Ing so siweetly around me now will 
be gathered to place on my own col- 
fin’? «O'no,”’ I said, as I helped 
him gather the roses that I knew 
were to strew on his dariing’s grave, 
“vou must not taik that way Char- 


ley, life may be very bright and beau- 
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tiful to youyet. God has given you 
this sorrow and he cannot err. 

“T know it, I know it,’’ he said 
with emphasis, and then he turned 
away in the purpling twilight, and 
I never saw him again. A feeling 
of more than sadness came over me, 
as I re-entered the house, and my 
dreams that night were full of sor- 
row, and I was scarcely surprised 
when a servant came for my father 


early next morning, saying that} 


Charley was dead. And it was even 
so. He had returned early, remark- 
ing that he was tired, and on going 
to his room the next morning he 
was found lying on the floor dead. 


His bible was lying beside him, and 


a miniature of sweet Mary was in | 


his hand. He had gone up to her 
beautiful home, never to be parted 
from her again, through all the ages 
of eternity. 

The doctor said Charley died of a 
disease of the heart, but we who 
knew and loved Charley and Mary 
so well, knew that he had died of sor- 
row. And long, long after he was 
buried, and while the grass and wild 
flowers had eovered his grave, and 
the yellow leaves were falling on his 
silent bosom, I happened to take up 
his Bible one day, and as I opened 
its sacred leaves a folded paper fell 
out on the floor. I took it up in 
mute sorrow, and read the following 


lines written in Charley’s own fa- 
miliar hand: 


MY MARY’S GRAVE. 


I know that thou art with the an- 
gels, Mary. 

I know thy love is crowned with 
fadeless flowers, 


Yet at thy grave I linger, lone and 


| Weary, 

Mourning that death Should brook 
such love as ours. 

For O! I loved thee more than life, 
my treasure, 

Thou wert my joy, my hope, my 
brightest dream 

Without thee life had not 
pleasure 

Thy name, my Mary was my dear- 
est theme, 

And now alas! what bitter pangs are 
stirred, 

In my lone heart by that forbidden 
word. 


& single 


Yet wherefore should I weep, art 
thou not dwelling 

In thy sweet home beyond this world 
of ours 

Where songs of gladness are forever 
swelling, 

And sorrow blights no more love’s 
opening flowers. 

Yes, thou art in thy Father’s house, 
my Mary, 

An house not made with hands, be- 
yond the sky, 

Where thou wilt never more be lone 
and weary, 

And every tear of sorrow shall be 
dry, 

My angel bride, and is our love in 
vain? 

Shall we not meet, and live and love 
again. 


Ah! yes beloved, I know when life’s 
dull fever 
Shall pass away, I will behold thy 
face, 
And walk with thee beside that hiv- 
ing river, 
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And leave no more that happy Eden} And so the Summer rose were e ly- 


place, ing on the graves of Mary and Char- 
No more, no more!—dear love this ley, and one tombstone was erected 
hope upholds me |over them, on which was written: 
As sad and weary at thy grave ‘ ‘They were lovely in life, and in 
kneel; death they were not divided.” 
While now by faith my troubled, Ah! no they are divided now, they. 
heart beholds thee ~ | will never be divided again through 
In that fair home, where hearts no all eternity, for the Lamb shall feed | 
sorrow feel, them, and lead them into fountains 


And loved ones part no more! Ol of living waters, and God shall Wipe 
Mary dear, ‘all tears . from their eyes, and keep 


We soon shall meet again, and love them in his beautiful home forever. , 
as here. | 


Cento Verses. 


The subjoined poem may strike some readers as not being entirely original. “A 


greater mistake could not possibly be made. We, at least, have not seen anything 


like it anywhere, and whoso has, let him point it out.—| Knickerbocker, 


The night has come, but not, too soon ; 
Westward the star of empire takes its way ; 
Ye banks and braes of bonnie Doon ! 
Blue spirits and white, black spirits and gray, 


Rocked in the cradle of the deep, 
Old Casper’s work was done ; 
Piping on hollow reeds to his pent sheep, 
Charge, Chester, charge! On, Stanly, on! 


There was a sound of revelry by night, 
On Linden, when the sun was low ; 
A voice replied far up the height, 
Tall oaks from little acorns grow. 
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What if a little rain should say, 

I have not loved the world, nor the world me; 
Ah, well a dav! 

“Woodman spare that tree! « 


My heart leaps up with joy to see 

A primrose to the water's briin ; 
Zeecheus, he did climb the tree: 

lew of our youth could cope with him. 


The prayer of Ajax was for light, 
The light that never was on sea or shore; 
Pudding and beef make Britains fight, 
Never more. 


Under a spreading chestnut tree, 
For hours together sat 
Tandmy Annabel Lee ; 
A man’sa man for a’ that. 


‘ruth erushed to earth will rise again, 

And waste its sweetness on the desert air 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain ; 

None but the brave deserve the fair. 


Tell me not in mournful numbers, 
‘the child is father of the man; 

Hush, my dear, lie still and slumber, 
‘They can conquer who believe they can. 


A change came o'er the spirit of my dream ; 
Whatever is, is right ; 
And things are not what they seem ; 
My native land, good night! 
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LIFE. 


(Original. 
Life. 

Life is as a little rill cast from off 
the stream of ‘Time, coursing thro’ 
the wastes and dashing over the hill- 
pides and rocks of earth, to tts rest- 
ing place in the great ocean of eter- 
nity. 

It clides along calmly and smooth- 
ly at first, as it issues ripple ss from 
its iountain. The bright mor nine 
pun of existence gilds its 
surface. Bright flowers bloom 
on tts grassy banks, as it peacefully 
ruils throngh garden and meadows, 
and diitnks the warm vivilying show- 
distilled by flee vy clouds, wile 
the youthful mind absorbs the genia! 
lays of truth. 
an more swiltly over the rocks and 


But soon it dashes 


rough broken earth. The torrents 0! 
the skies swell its floods; the foam- 
ing and boiling waters rush through 
the storms and thunderings of na- 
ture, till the descending 


dng throug: the daik clouds, calms 


| 
san, break- 


tlie roaring elements and disperses 
the gloom from the downward course 
of life. And then tally the 
flood subsides, leavi ing on its banks 
the withered leaves and broken bran- 
cues of those trees in whose shade 


Were nourished the hopes an 


of early years, now withered as they. 
Smoothly but swiftly it now rolls on 


beneath “the gathering shadows of 
dimming twilight, with the stars 


gleaming in its reflecting depths, 
like the brilliant truths sparkling in 
the mind of ave, reflected from the 
heavens of wisdom, till it reaches 
the precipice of death and dashes 
upon the rocks on eternity’s shore, 
and rises In spray, to. be absorbed 
by the atr of heaven. 


| Wa as Mistaken.” 


A lively writer has said, “ I was 
mistaken are the three 
to prononnece In the Eneytish Jan- 


guage.” Yet it seems but acknowl- 
edging that we are wiser than we 
were before to see our Crror, and 
humbler than we were before to own 


it. Batso itis; and Goldsmith ob- 


serves, that Frederick the Great did- 


himself more honor by his letter to 
his senate, stating that le had just 
lost areal battle by his own fault, 
than by all the victuries he had won. 
Perhaps our greatert perfection here 
Is, not to imperfections, but 
to see and acknowlege, aud lament 
and correct them.—dJ/ay. 
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Letter to Young Ladies. 


NO. XIII. 


My Dear Grrits:—The chill No- Theard, not long since, A gentle- 
vember days have come again, and as man was asked if he did not think 
I take my seat to you, I am forci- Miss B, very pretty and interesting, 
bly reminded of the time, when just « [ once thought her so,” he replied, 
one year ago, I seated myself in the put on one occasion I heard her 


same place, to perform the same of- speak disrespectfully to her mother, 


fice. J look out upon the same old and she ees never looked well to me 
forest trees, scattering their leaves to. since.’ 


the Autumn winds. All things in 


F Now, though I would by no means 
were, and yet, how great, how sad ty of pact your vet 


the change which one short one short J] gm convince 
year has wrought. 


ed that a want of rever- 
ence for parents, and superiors in 


Then a loved form sat beside me, #ge and position, is a very general, 
and a face whose unwonted pallor and [ fear a growing evil among the 
at that time cast the shadow of a young people of the present day. 
creat sorrow on my heart, was then’ You will, therefore, pardon me, il | 
beaming on me with the light of hope: ask you to examine carefully your 
and with the tenderness’ of affection.! own conduct in this particular, anil 
Vow I sit alohe in my chamber, and! see if it is entirely free from objee- 
gaze out upon his tomb, and see the tion. * Honor thy father and thy 
Autumn leaves, like my own dear’ mother, that thy days may be Jong 
fall withered upon it. But I in the land,” is the inspired com-. 

do not desire to cast a shadow upon mand and the divise promise. Doves 

your spirits, by an illusion to my |that young lady obey this commanit 
own sad feelings. You know nought who calls in question her m other's 
of life, save its sunny sprivg-. opinions, and maintains the opposite 
time, and you cannot fathom the’ with an airand manner that seem to 
depth of sorrow in the heart of your imply that her judgment is a soi 
friend Eugenia. May God shield your ‘saperior to that of her parents 

hearts from sorrow like hers, and! Poeg she obey it, who will rudely 
may He give you grace to do and suf- leave the room when her parent !s 
fer all His will. speaking to her, or reply pettish!y, 

I took up my pen this morning ,and attempt to justily herself in 4 
with the intention .of addressing you} tone of confidence when a geutle Te 
ona subject, suggested by a remark | proof is s administered : 2 Doe 


that 
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young lady honor her parents, | lish the character. Its first develope 


who, in opposition to their ad- 
vice and wishes, will yield to the dic- 
tate of fashion, and dress in such a 
manner as to put her health and life 
in jeopardy? Yet, if I mistake not, 
such things are of rather frequent 
occurrence among the young ladies 
of our land. It may not, there.ore, 
be amiss toremin‘l you that the gen- 
tleman who commented on the con- 
duct of Miss C. is by no means pe- 
culiar in his taste in this respect. 
Jt young Jadies were aware how 
graceful an ornament is deference to 
superiors, and respectful submission 
to rightial authority, they would at 
least cultivate the semblance of those 
virtues, even if the reality were wan- 


ting. ‘The genius of our government 


is not so well ecaleulated to develop. 


the sentiment of reverence, as that of 
‘he governments of the old world, 
and uniess individual effort is made 
to cultivate this virtue, there must 
be a defect in our national character. 
If this sentiment is uot cherished in 
the fanily circle, it will not be likely 
to be acquired from intercourse with 
the word. ‘The will of a parent is 
toa child the highest earthly author- 
ity, and by yielding cheerful submis- 
sion to this will, the foundation of 
an esiimable. character is laid, and 
Obedience to,human and divine law 
will be rendered comparatively easy. 
One writer has beautifully and truth- 
fully said: ‘lhe sentiment of rever- 
ence 1s one of the noblest attributes 
of the human mind; to its exercise 
God has has affixed an eXxqulsite | 
sense of enjoyment; it operates in a 
thousand ways to elevate and embel-. 


ment is in the feelings of a child for 
its parents, and this is the natural 
preparation of the mind ‘ov its rise 
to a higher object, even the Father 
in heaven. As the understanding 
ripens, and this sentiment ds 
vated, it embraces all that ts vood 
and great among men, all that is vast 
and magnificent in nature and art, 
shedding over the character of its 
Stace, ~of- 


tening thie Very tones VOIR, 


possessor an 


and rendering it impossivie for the 
manners to be wanting My delerence 
and CONTLESY to parents teachers 
or the of any description. 
if you, my dear girls, ave wat 
in this sentiment, the. defe 
show itself in many wavs of which 
you are little conscious. it will 
part to your manners a bars ess 


and boldness which cannot iat 


der you disagreeable. Dut this 1s 
not the hichest consideration. ‘The 


want of reverence towards your pae 
rents causes them pain. Phoy love 
you tenderly, and have made 


sacrifices for your “Liat pale, 


| mother at you! becalne SO 


| 


for your sake. Her eye has grown 
dim through anxious watchings by 
your couch of pain, and very key 
you owe your life to her selt-sac 


cing love and tender care; and inte 


| 
vou that you can treat 
without causing herdeep 
lieve it not. Every disrespecttal 


act of yours. is like a barbed are 
row in her heart; and every sent 
ment of gratitude calls loniiy on 
vou to show the deference dne toa 


parent. Nor is this ail, reverence 
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for parents is a duty enjoined by God 


himself, and vou cannot neglect it 
without incurring his righteous dis- 
pleasure, and laying up for yourself 
a fearful inheritance of wrath in the 
world to come. Your parents may 
be less educated, less refined, and less 
acquainted with the ways of the 
world than yourself. but if your ad- 


vantages have been superior to theirs 


are you not indebted to them for 
those very advantages? ‘Then so far 
from your higher degree of culture 
being any manner of apclogy for dis- 
respect to your parents, it places you 
under additional obligation to love 
and reverence them. If you would 
be admired and loved by your friends, 
if you would save yourself from har- 
10Wwing memories when the clods of 
the valley shall fall upon the forms 
of those who gave you being, if you 
desire the blessing of God here or 
His favor hereafter, be careful not to 
forget the first commandment, with 
the promise. 
Your very affectionate friend, 
Murfreesboro, Nov. 16, 1229. 


Aunt Keturah. 


INDA. 
Who does not know Aunt Ketu- 
rah? Who has not heard of her, 
and from her? You haven’t®?. Then 
youre a fortunate individual,. for 


there are very few who can’t bear 
evidence from personal experience 
that Aunt Keturah has a tongue, and 
a long one, very loosely hung at that. 
Let me give you her picture, 

She is a “little, lean, yellow, Wisp 
of of a wasp of a woman, dre up 
on strong coffee’’ till she is the color 
of her favorite snuff; little, peering, 
mind - every body’s - business eves, 


|} with a long, hooked Jew-nose, anil 


“great ears that actually flap for in- 
formation.” And how much jn- 
formation she does manange to col- 
lect? It’s perfectly astonishing and 
incomprehensible. She knows eve- 
rything that is said aud done better 
than the sayers and doers themselves! 
She hears every secret thing that is 
told, even in the corners of the house- 
top—knows the contents of every 
letter that is written—in fact, knows 
everything. 

And then the way she has of tell- 
ing everything to the world in gen- 
eral, everybody in particular! How 
piously she prefaces every tit-bit of 
scandal with ‘Well really, [wouldnt 
say anything to injure her (or his, 
as the case may be,) character for 
the world, but I think it’s my Chris 
tian duty! to warn you.” And hav 
ing appeased the remnant of her 
conscience by this introduction, she 
goeson. What a saintlike way ” 
has of insinuating when any one’ 
name is mentioned. “Yes'--a a 
‘fellow to all appearances—bnl— 
and there she stops—no coaxims 
will carry her be-ond that—n0, 
won’t say, but if she should say 
somethings some people's opinion 


somebody would be change. 


waver, bY W wart’ 
, Just sav, however, by way of 
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and how particular she is to inform | qoes it, eh! I beg your pardon they’re 


| 
 all-of it, that they may be more par- 
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ing that it won’t do to trust to ap- 
pearances—she’s found that out by 
experience—they’re mighty apt to 
be deceitful—mark .her words; be- 
cause everything looks fair that’s no 
reason everything isfair. She hopes 
for the best, however—ending with 


a sigh. 


And when it is whispered about 


that there is something dreadful be- 
hind the curtain, when it comes to the 
victim’s ears, and with flushed brow 


and kindling eye he goes to her to 


know what she said, how surprised 
she is that he should thinks he said. 
anything against him—she never did | 
such a thing im her life! And it the 
victim happens to be young and high- | 
spirited, and chances to dubb her a. 
“malicious old gossip,” how pious-| 
ly she rolls her eyes—how devoutly | 
she returns thanks that she is 
mitted to 


sufier persecutions for, 
righteousness’ sake! 


Oh! a pious, 
good, soul is Aunt Keturah. 


Its affecting to see how kindly our 
dear old Aunt takes all the boys and 
girls under her protection; indeed, 


the gives the principal part of her 
affectionate care to them. How care. 


fully she notes down any little deri- 
liction from the perpendicular north- 
po.e path of etiquitte and propriety, 


ticular next time. How she watches. 
each couple, and notes their looks 


and gestures forfuture use. The se- 
cond time two are seen together, she 
smiles knowingly; the third time 


ventures to inform her dear friend, 


Madame tumor, that they are en-| 
gaged; the fourth, tel!s her as a pro- | 


Lossip. 


found secret that the day is fixed. 
That this is her modus operandi, 
every young lady over eighteen—I 
beg pardon, young ladies never get 
beyond eighteen these days—every 
young lady seventeen present car 
testify from personal experience. 


Aunt Keturah never seems to have 
any particular ogcnpation, except 
minding everybody’s business and 
telling the news. Every evening 
you ean see her abroad, either watch- 
ing for something new, or communi- 
cating that already discovered to 
some crony. Any day she ean be 
secn with some congenial friend, both 
with their brushes in their mouths, 
(for Aunt Keturah is very partial to 
snuff, im fact some malicious person 


has said it is the on/y thing she waa 
never known to slander) chattering 


like magypies 


Haven’t you never seen Aunt Ket- 
urah and Aunt Betsy and Aunt Peg- 
ey sitround ina cirele, with a snuff 
box in the centre, and gossip by the 
Well, Zhave, and I always 
expected to hear some character 
hlackened the next day. ‘Every 
word of that’s true. I’ve see wo- 
men get together that way many a 
time and sossip—takes women to 
Takes women to gossip 


hour? 


not the only ones that indulge in it 
by agéood‘deal. Oh no! Uncle Hez- 
ekiali ts just as distinguished a per- 
W nile 


she tattles over her snuff-box, he 


sonage as Aunt 


smokes and gossips @/so round the 


store-door. Il’ve seen him at it.— 


I’ve seen him obserye every female... 
that went by, and then give those 
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around hima delicate morsel of slan- 
per with respect to her. ‘The post- 
office isa favorite place with him— 
somehow he always starts by acci- 
dent, halfan hour before the time for 
the mail to be opened, and the inte- 
rim be spends iw conversing with 
those, who like himself have hap- 
How he 
at Aunt Keturah’s wossiping 
What 


Makes on woman-Kind in general for 


propensities! strictures he 


their love for slander and the length 


of their their tonenes! 

Woman do have long tongues, 
that’s a fact—but ethers are blessed 
with them too. 
qditsav © Poor Jdeddy Dyer! 


we shall iiss him,’ it 


Tiow 
was Uncle 
ezekiah “Cann. Grill he 
fin a treat, and cousin Sally 
sac come overtomy house and axed 
me if my she mought 
Polks that “live in glass houses 
shouldu’t throw stones,” 


Aunt KMetural’s Jast is quite char- 


acteri-tic. With rapid steps she 
went huriedly into the house af her 
Mext door netolibor seated. her- 


Beit With a 


o It was so sad, so 
dist yessing—it 


Muci. 


tronvled her Very 
What is the matter? Oh! 
Bhe liad just been to the minister’s. 
A fact had just come to Ler knowl- 
edge that astonished and pained her 
beyond measure— if she had not seen 


With her own eyes she wonld not be 


lieve it—if it had been anybody else 
but the minister it would not have 
her so distressed—but what will 
become of the church, what will be- 
come of the church? what will be- 


come of poor sinners when ministers 


are unfaithful, and set such an exam- 


Aunt Ieturah 


proceeded with eyes full 


| 


ple. What’s the matter? If the 
shepherds act so what wil] become of 
the sheep of the fold? Aunt Ke. 
turah shut up your nonsense and say 
what’s to pay? Well, no. Sho 
couldn't then—the deacons of the 


church were the proper ones to |p 


informed. It was an awful thing, it 
made her heart sick to think of jt 
And thus she talked al] through the 
town, till every one looked on the 
minister with feelings of undefined 
horrer, the deacons at last called on 
her—at the end of a half _honr they 


{ holy in- 


@egnation, strait to the parsonage. 


| 


| 


he minister heard them witha crave 


countenance, butcwith fun twinkling 
in his eyes. 
Who had informed them? 


Keturah? 


Aunt 
Iie thought so—he would 


confess his euilt—he really dic keep 


ha pack of cards——he was very sory, 


since it had disturbed them, and to 


| 


| 


| 


| 


preve his repentance would bung 
them to-them and let them cestroy | 
them. 

He left the room—retumed ant 
handed a pack of eards to one of.the 
deacons—he glanced at them, dropped 


them, expressing at the same ume 


his opincon of Aunt Keturah’s meu 


dling propensities witn an expletive 
more remarkable for warmth than for | 
warmth than for politeness anil chris: 
tianity——the pack consisted of 20 
cards with the letters of the alpaa- 
bet printed on them——and that was 
ail ! 

Year after year, Aunt Keturah 18 
the same—she never grows older— 
only thinnier, and skinnier, and bo- 


s}) ry eT, 
the 


nier, and malicious-er, anid 
as time passes on. - She has been 
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AUNT KATURARH.,. 


samae old Aunt Keturah, fond of 
enuff and seandal, as far back as any 


of the young folks can remember— 
but that aged and most respectable 
individual, the ‘‘oldest inhabitant”’ 
can recollect the time when she was 
a gay young girl, full of fun and 


frolic, and very talkative; but while 


the talk came from ruby lips, it was 
thought interesting; while her bright 
eyes sparkled as she uttered some sar- 
casm ona schoolmate, people noticed 
only their lustre, and marked not the 
poison in her words. But as years 
passed on, and beauty faded with her 


youth, age increased her propensity 


for talk, and she became garrulous. 
It soured her temper, and her witty 
hits became scandal; and thus she 
was transformed into the dreadfal 
sossiper and scandal monger. 

Aunt Keturah—may her life, what 
she was, what she is, be a warning 
to the girls. Let them not indulge 
in toomuch talking row lest they too 
in years to come, become garrulous; 
let them beware how they utter witty 
sareasms lest age render them scan- 
dal lovers—in fact let them take heed 
lest they too become 

AUNT 

Murfreesboro, ‘Tenn. 


To an Absent Wife. 


"Tis Morn:—the sea breeze seems to bring 
Joy, health, and fresliness onits wing, 
Bright flowers, to me all strange and new, 
Are glittering in the early dew, 

And perfumes rise from every grove, 

As incense to the clouds that move 

Like spirits o’er yon welkin clear,— 

But Iam sad—thou art not here ! 


Noon :—a calm, unbroken sleep 
Is on the blue waves of the deep ; 


A soft haze, like a fairy dream, 
Is floating over wood and stream, 
And many a broad magnolia flower, 
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Within its shadowy woodland bower, 
Is gleaming like a lovely star,— 
But am sad—thou art afar 


"Tis Eve :—on earth the sunset skies 

Are painting their own Eden dyes; 

The stars came down and trembling glow, 
Like blossoms in the waves below ; 

And like an unseen sprite, the breeze 
Seems lingering ’midst these orange trees, 
Breathing its music round the spot,— 

But Lam sad—Z see thee not! 


"Tis Midnigh :—with a soothing spell 
Tho far-off tones of ocean swell— _ 
Soft as a mother’s cadence mild, 

Low bending her sleeping child ; 
And on each wandering breeze are heard 
The rich notes of the mocking bird, 

In many a wildand wondrous lay,— 
But I am sad—thou art away! 


I sink in dreams :—low, sweet, and clear, 
Thy own dear voice is in my ear :— 


_ Around my neck thy tresses twine—- 


Thy own loved hand is clasped in mine, 
Thy own sweet lip to mine is’ pressed— 
Thy head is pillowed on my breast ; 
Oh, I have all my heart holds dear, 
And Lam happy—thou ari here? 
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Hints and Helps for Mar- 
ried People. 


And first, let us speak to the 
young husband, in the words of the 
author of that excellent little volume, 
“A Whisper to a Newly Married 
Pair.” | 

Earnestly endeavor to obtain 
among your acquaintances the char- 
acter of a good husband ; and abhor 
that would-be wit, which I have 
sometimes seen practised among men 
o£ the world—a kind of coarse jest- 
ing on bondage of the married state, 
and a laugh at the shackles which 
a wife imposes. On the contrary, 
be it your pride to exhibit to the 
world that sight on which the wise 
man passes such an enconium: 
‘* Beautiful before God and men are 
& man and his wife that agree to- 
gether. (Ecclus. xxv. 


Make it an established rule to 
consult your wife on ail occasions. 
Your interest is hers : and under- 
take no plan contrary to her advice 
and approbation. Independent of| 
better motives, what a responsibility 
does it free yon from! for, if the 
affair turn out ill, you are spared 
reproaches both from her and from 
your own feelings.. But the fact is, 
she who ought to have the most in- 
finence on her husband’s mind, is 
often precisely the person who has 
least; and a man _ will frequently 
take the advice of a stranger who 


cares not for him or his interest, in 


preference to the cordial and sensi+ 


ble opinion of his wife. <A due con- 
sideration of the domestic evils such 
a line of conduct is caleulated to pro- 
duce, might, one would think, of it- 
self be suflicient to prevent its adop- 
tion; but, independent of these, pol- 
icy should influence you; for there 
is In woman an intuitive quickness, 
a sagacity, a penetration, and a fore- 
sight into the probable consequences 
of an event, that makes her peeuli- 
arly calculated to give her opinion 
and advice. “If1l was making up 
a plan of. consequences,”’ said the 
ereat Lord Bolingbroke, ‘I should 
like first to consult with a sensible 
“woman.” 

Have youany male acquaintances 
whom, on reasonable grounds, your 
wife wishes you to resign? Why 
should you hesitate? Of what con- 
requence can be the civilities, or 
even the friendship, of any one, com- 
pared with the wishes of her with 
whom you have to spend your life— 
whose comfort you have sworn to 
attend to; and_who has a reht to 
demand, not only such a tritling 
compliance, but great sacrifices, if 
necessary 

Never witness a tear from your 
wife with apathy or indifference. 
Words, looks, actions—all may be 


artificial ; but a tear is unequivical ; 


it comes direct from the heart, and 
speaks at once the language of truth, 
nature, and sincerity! Be assured, 
when’ you see atear on her cheek, 
her heart is tonched andco not I 
again repeat it, do not behold it 
with coldness or insensibility | 

It is very unnecessary. to say that 
contradiction is to be avoided at all 
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times ; but when in the presence of 


others, be most particularly watch- 
ful. A look, or word, that perhaps, 
in reality, conveys no angry mean- 
ing, may at once lead people tothink 
that their presence alone restrains 
the eruption of .a discord, which 


- probably has no existence whatso- 


Some men, who are married to 
women of inferior fortuna .or con- 
nection, will frequently have the 
meanness to vpbraid them with the 
disparity. My good sir, allow me 
to ask what was your motive in mar- 
rying ?) Was it to oblige or please 
your wife? No, truly; it was to 
oblige and please yourself, vour own 
dear self. IfLad she refused to mar- 


ry you, you would have been (in} 


lover’s plirase) a very miserable 
man. Did you never tell her so? 
Therefore, really, instead of upraid- 
ing her, you should have been very 


_ grateful to her for rescuing you from 


stich an unhappy fate. 


It is particularly painful to a wo- 
man, whenever her husband is un- 
kind enough to say a lessening or 
harsh word of any member of her 


family invectives against herself 


are nof half so woundine., 
Should illness, or suffering of any 
kind, assail your wife, your tender- 


ness and attention are then pecullar-, 
ly called for; and if she be a woman 
Aensibility, believe: me, a look of 


love, a word of pity or sympathy, 
will, at times, have a better effect 
than the prescriptions of her physi- 
Clans, 


Perhaps some calamity, peculiar- 


ly her own, may befall her. She | 


may weep over the death of some 
dear relative or friend ; or her spirits 
and feelings may be affected by ya. 
rious circumstances, Remember 
that your sympathy, tenderness and 
attention, on each occasions, are par- 
ticularly required. 

A man would not, on any account, 
take a whip, ora stick, and beat 
his wite; but he will, without re- 
morse, use to her language which 
strikes mueh a a to her heart tha 
Ko of at ry Wi he could make 
use of. . ** He would not, for the 
world,’ says an ingenious writer, 
“Sent her with a knife, but he will, 
without the least hesitation, cut her 
with his tongue 


I have known some unfeeling hus- 


bands, who have treated -theirluck- 
less wives with. unvaried and unre- 
mitting unkindness, till perhaps the 
arrival of their last illness, and taen 
who became all assiduity atid atten- 
tion. But when that pertod ap- 
proaches, their remorse like the re- 


“morse of a murderer, is felt too late, 


the die is cast; and kindness or un- 
kindness ean be of little consequence 
to the poor victim, who only waits 
to have her eyes closed in the long 


sleep of death ! 


Perhaps your wife may he desti- 
tute of youth and beanty, or other 
stpelticial attractions which distin- 
guish many of fier sex: should this 


“be the case, remember many a ple Uk 
face conceals a heart of exquisite 
sensibility and merit ; and her cone, 
sciousness of the defect makes 


peculiarly awake to the slightest at- 
and 


her 


tention or inattention from you 
just fora moment reflect— 
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«¢ What. is the blooming tincture of | making paste, pies, and puddings 
the skin, | (though I would not by any means 

To peace of mind and harmony | undervalue this necessary part of 
within ? female knowledge, or tolerate igno- 
What the bright sparkling of the|rance in my sex respecting them), 
finest eye, ‘yet pray, my good sir, do not, on 

To the soft soothing ofa calm re-/|this account only, show discontent 


ply ? and lil-humor towards her. If she 
Can loveliness of form, or look, or) is qualified to be your bosom friend, 
alr, 
With loveliness of words or deeds 


to advise, to comfort, and to soothe 
compare ? ren, enliven your fireside by her 
No: those at first the unwary heart conversation, and receive and enter- 

may gain? ‘tain your friends in a manner which 
But these, these only, can the heart) pleases and gratifies you ;—be satis- 

retain.’ fied we cannot expect®o meet in 
a wile, or indeed tn any one, exactly 
Your wile, though a gentle, ami- jall we could wisn. ‘TE can easily,” 
able creature, may be deficient In | says a.sensible friend of mine, hire 
mental endowments. and destitute of|a woinan to make my linen and 
ianey or sentiment; and you, per-| dress my dinner, but L cannot so 


hap: aman of taste and talents. are | readily procure a friend and com- 


inclined to think lightly of her. This | panton for myself, and a preceptress 
is unjust, unkind, and unwise. It | formy children.’ The remark was 
is not, believe me, the woman most. called forth by his mentioning that 
giftea by nature, or most stored with | he had heard a gent.eman, the day 
literary knowledge, who always) before, finding fault with iis wile, 
makes the most comfortable wife an amilabie, sensible,. well-informed 
by no means: your gentle, amiable fwoman, becanseshe was not clever 
helpmate may contribute much more | at pies, puddings, and needle-work ! 
to your happiness, more to the regu- | On the other hand, should she be 


larity, economy, and discipline .of | sensible, affectionate, amiable do- 


your house, and may make your/mestic, vet preverted Ly circumstan- 
children much Letter mother, tharftkers early lite from much 
many a brilliant dame who. eould | knowledyve of books, or mental cul- 
trace, with Moore, Scott. and Byron, | tivation, do not therefore think 


every line ow the map of taste and} lightly of her; still remember she 1s 


kentimeut, and descant on the merits | your companion, the frend in whom 
and demerits of poetry, as il she, | you may confide at all times, and 
had just arrived fresh from the | from whom you may obtain council 
neighborhood of Parnassus. comfort. 

Should your wite be a woman of} Hew women are insensible of ten- 
sense, worth, andcultivation, yetnot |der treatment, and J believe the 


very expert at cutting out a shirt, or | number of those is small indeed who 
| 


you she ean fnstract your ehild- 
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would not recompense it with the 
most grateful returns. They are 
naturally frank and affectionate ; and, 
in general, there is nothing but aus- 
terity of look and distance of beha- 
vior, that can prevent those amiable 
qualities from being envied on every 
occasion. There are, probably, but 
few men who have not experienced, 
during the intervals of leisure and re- 
flection, a conviction of this truth. 
In the hour of absence and of soli- 
tude, who has not felt his heart 
cleaving to the wife of his bosom ? 
who has not been, at some seasons, 
deeply impressed with .a sense of 


her amiable dispositiog’and démean: 


our, of her unwearied enileavour’s: to 
promote and perpetuate his happi- 


ness, and of its being his indispensa- | he is sure to mention it. 


ble duty to show, by the most une- 
quivocal expressions of attachment 
and of tenderness, his full approba- 
tion of her assiduity and faithfulness? 
But lives not he that has .often re- 
turned to his habitation fully deter- 
mined to requite the kindness he has 
constantly éxperienced, yet, notwith- 
standing, has beheld the woman of 
his heart joyful at his.approach with- 
out even attempting to execute his 
purpose ?~-who has still withheld 
the rewards of esteem and affection : 
and, from some motive, the cause of 
which I never could develop, shrunk 
from the task of duty, and repressed 
those soft emotions which might 
have gladdened the breast of her that 
was ever anxious to please, always 
prompt to anticipate his desires, and 
eager to anticipate everything that 
affection could suggest, or diligence 
perform, in order to promote and 
perpetuate his felicity? 


When absent, let your letters to 
your wife be warm and affectionate. 
A woman’s heart is peculiarly form. 
ed for tenderness ; and every expres- 
sion of endearment from the man she 
loves is flattering and pleasing to 
her. With pride and pleasure does 
she dwell on each assurance of his 
affection: and, surely, it is a cold, 
unmanly thing, to deprive her virtu- 
ous heart of such a cheap and easy 
mode of gratifying it. But, really, 
aman should endeaver not only for 
an affectionate, but an agreeable 
manner of writing to his wife. Ire. 
member hearing a lady say, ‘““When 
‘my husband writes to me, if he can 
at all glean out any little piece of 
rood news, or pleasing intelligence, 
Another 


does not intend to give me pain, or 
to say anything unpleasant when he 
writes ; and yet, | don’t know how 
it is, but I never received a letter 
from him, that I did not, when I fin- 
ished it, feel comfortless and dissatis- 
fied.” 

I really think a husband, when- 
ever he goes from home, should al- 
ways endeavor, if possible, to bring 
back some little present to his wife. 
If ever so trifling or valueless, still 
the attention gratifies her; and to 
call forth a smile of good humor 
should be always a matter of impor- 
tance. 

Every one who knows anything 
ofthe human mind, agrees in ace 
knowledging the power of trilles, mm 
‘imparting either pain or pleasure. 
One of our best writers, speaking on 
this subject, introduces the following 


sweet lines :— 


lady used to remark, ‘ My husband “ 
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| | MY MOTHER’S BIBLE. 605 
« Since trifes make the sum of hu- A smal/ unkindness is a greaé of- 
man things, | ~ fence, = 
And half our misery from those tri- To give rich gifts perhaps we wish 
fles springs, — in vain, 
QO! let the ungentle spirit learn jrom But all may shun the guilt of giving 
thence, pain.” 
— 
My Mother’s Bible. 
BY GEO. P. MORRIS... 
This book is all that’s left me now, 
‘Years will unbidden start—— 
With faltering lip and throbbing brow, 
I press it to my heart. 
For many generations past, 
Here is our family tree ; 
My mother’s hands this Bible clasped, 
She, dyipg, gave 1t me, | 


Ah, well do [ remember those 
W hose names these records bear, 
Who round the heart-stone used to close 
After the evening prayer, 
And speak of what these pages said, 
In tones mv heart would thrill ! 
Though they are with the silent dead, | 
ere are they living still! 


My father read this holy book 
To brothers, sisters dear, 

How calm was my poor mother’s look, 
Who leaned God’s word to hear! 
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Her angel face—-I sce it yet, 
What thronging memories come! 
Again that little group is met 
Within the walls of home ! 


Thou truest friend man éver knew, 
Thy constancy I’ve tried, 

Where all were false [ve found thee true, 
My counsellor and guide. 

Phe mines ofearth no treasures give 
That could this volume buy ; 

In teaching me the way to live, 
it taught me how to die. 


Be Gentle to thy Wife. 


Be gentle! for you little know 
How manv trials rise; 

Although to her they may be small, 
To her, of giant size. 


Be gentle! though perchance that lip 
May speak a murmuring tone, 

The heart may beat with kindness yet 
And joy to be thy own. ! 


Be gentle! weary hours of pain 
lis woman’s lot to bear; 
Then yield her what support thou can’st, 


And all her sorrows share. 
Le gentle! for the noblest hearts 
At times may have some grief, 
And even ina pettish word 


Bo gentle! none are perfect here— 
Thou'rt dearer far than life, 

Then husband bear and still forbear—< 
Be gentle to thy wife. 
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Three or four years ago, when I 
was a school-girl, I received an in- 
vitation from some friends in Caro- 
lina to spend my spring vacation 
with them, and to bring any friend 
whom I chose, along wit me. Iwas 
at that time very intimate with Em- 
ily Grahame, a bright intelligent 
girl of sixteen, frank and good-na- 
tured, but so wild and thoughtless, 
so utterly regardless of any future, 
that she seemed to think this world 
was made for nothing else than for 
her to ‘have a good time in,” and 
that sha should live here forever. 


“Do I look as if I were going to 
die?’ she said to me one day, when 
I was: remonstrating with her upon 
the aimless life she was leading, and 
urging her to think of another life, 
for which she ought to prepare her- 
self. I looked into her bright spark- 
ling eyes, and at her pretty checks, 
where the rosy hue of health was 
was glowing, while she continued, 
‘Not much, I fancy—don’t talk to 
me about going to the next world be- 
fore Iam tired of this;-when I get 
ready to die I’Il send you word, and 
you can preach to me as much as you 
please.” 

Her light, thoughtless words 
shocked me terribly, and I could not 
help thinking, suppose God should 
suddenly call her away, while she is 
so unprepred to meet Him. The 
thought never left me, aud when I 
asked her go South with me, it was 
with the hope that something there; 


might appeal to her heart, and teach 


her not to live for herself alone, but 


for God. She only anticipated new 
pleasures in the scenes upon which 
she should enter, aud was gayer 


‘than ever during the remainder of the 


school term. 

One bright afternoon in April we 
left New-York, when the grass was 
just peeping up above the grovnd, 
and the Itaves were budding on the 
willow tree, while the cold winds and 
rains reminded us that winter had 
not quite departed, and two days la-_ 
ter we found ourselves sailing up the 
Savannah river, in the midst of all 
the freshness and beauty of early 
summer. My unele met us at the 
dock, and drove us immediately 
over to his plantation, which was 
about fifteen miles from the city. 
Our road lay for some distance di- 
rectly through the woods, which 
were deliciously fragrant with the 
sweet odors of wild flowers, and of 
the trees, beautiful and picturesque, 
with their shining green leaves and 
their graceful drapery of the dark 
Spanish moss. A straggling yellow 
jasmine or two were all that were 
left of that early blossom, but the 
magnolia and the bay sent out a 
snotle aroma through their swollen 
buds, and lent a:perfume to every- 
thing around. 

Emily went into raptures over all 
she saw, and when we reached my 
uncle’s home, the cordial reception 
which she there received, promised 
well for her enjoyment of the visit. 
The shining black faces around 
amused and interested her, an‘! the 
was never tired of making visits to 
the ‘‘quarters,” where I often heard 
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her merry laugh ringing out at some 
of the queer speeches of the negroes. 
‘‘Tt’s such fun,’’ she said, once, ‘‘to 
hear them talk; why, one of them 
asked me to come to their meeting 
some time, but I should die with 
laughing, I know, to hear them sing 
and pray, just as if they knew what 
they were doing.’’ 


» T am sure they do,” said I, ‘‘and 
they are more sincere in their devo- 
tions than you may think ; perhaps 
it will do us both good to go and 
hear them.” 


‘“‘ Now don’t preach, Mary, please 
don’t,’’? said Emily, gaily, was 
only in fun.’’ 

I had not time to answer then, for 
we were out walking, and came toa 
gate, upon which an old negro was 
leaning, and who, when he saw us, 
Tiobbled along to let down the bars. 
What’s your’ name, Uncle?” said 
sail I, as we helped him to replace 
them, after we had walked through. 

‘* Dey calls me Jake, missis,’’ he 


answered, touching his hat respect- 
fully. 


“TI ’spect I’se near a hundred ; 
must go tro dis world, missis.”’ ; 

‘* You must be sorry for that,’’ 
said Kmily, seriously, who .could 
not suppose it a case for gtatitude. 

“Sorry,” said the old man,” rais- 


ing his feeble voice, while his aged |. 


eye brightened, *‘ you tink ole Jake 
rorry to leave dis world? Ain’t I 
gwine home to glory, to lib foreber 
wid de Lord—you tink I’se sorry for 
dat ?’’ 

Emily made no answer, sol said 
to him “Then you must love the 
Lord very much, Uncle Jake ?” 


ba Lub Him, yes, dat I do, young 
missis ; did’nt He take my fect from 
de mire and de clay and place ’ew 
on de rock of ages 


‘‘And how long have you loved 
Him, Jake ?” 


‘‘ ber so long, misses, eber since 
de camp meetin in de pine woods a 
a good while ago. Dis ole Jake use 
to be de greatest tief, an tell the big- 
gest li2 of any of de niggers on de 
plantation, an one day when I drove 
massa up to de mectin, I went in- 
side; dey sung an dey prayed, an 
by’m-by de preecher got up an tole 
us all ’bout how Jesus Christ came 
into dis world to save sinners, ani 
he preach to de white folks and de 
black folks all alike; an he tole us 
we musn’t steal, an we musn’t lie, 
an we musn’t swar; by’m-by he 
says agin dat Christ came into dis 
world to save sinners, ob whom I 
‘am chief, an he looked ‘straight at 

ole Jake. ‘Dat means you, Jake,” 
says I, ‘an you’se been a wicked sin- 
ner all yon life;’ dat was de fus 
| time 1 thought ’bout it, au I felt so 
bad, I didn’t, know when the meetin 
was done, tilk de preacher put his 
hand on my shoulder, an says he, 
‘Jake, you mus pray to God to gib 
‘you new heart,’ and he knelt nite 
down on de ground an pray for me. 
I neber got ober dat prayer, missi#, 
an ole Jake he try to pray hisself, 
but dat night when I’se gwine by ce 
fatling coop, I see a big chicken, and 
I'se just gwine to steal him, when 
something say,..‘ Dat’s de debbel, 
Jake, putting dat in you head, rum 
away from him quick; an Tran 4 


fas as L could do to de quarters. 
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debbel trouble me a heap o’ times, 


but de Lord stay on my side; He 
gib ole Jake anoder heart, and now 
when he calls me, I’se ready to go 
tohim, an 1 hope both you little 
missuses is ’spectin to go to glory 
too;’”’ and in his old cracked voice, 
he tried to sing to us, 


‘For de dyin day’s a’ comin, 
An we’se all got to go.” 


Emily had not spoken a word all 
through Jake’s simple-hearted con- 


_fession of his sins, and the forgive- 


ness that came to him through 
Christ, but she tapped the ground 
impatiently with her foot, and pulled 
my dress to get me away. I said a 
“Good-by ’’ and a ‘‘ God bless you”’ 
to the faithtul negro, who looked 
gratefully after us as we went away. 
Emily could hear no comments on 
Jaxe’s humble but powerful lesson, 
but I saw that, simple as it was, it 
had touched her heart, and made her 
feel uncomfortable. She tried to 
conceal her uneasiness, however, and 
80 effectually, too, that when our 
visit was ended, I could not see that 
any real or lasting impression had 
been made upon her, and she seemed 
80 regardless of a life to come, that 
my faith wavered, and I almost de- 
spaired of ever seeing her convert- 


ed. 


After that we were separated ; we 


neither of us went back to school, 


and as we lived in cities far apart, 
We seldom heard from each other. 
A little more than a year after that 


Visit South, there came a hurried 


hote from Bmily’s mother, asking 
me to come’ to them as quickly as 


possible, that Emilv was very sick, 
and hsd a great desire to see me. 
Fearing the worst, I hastily put my- 
self in readiness fer the journey, and 
in two days I reached home. The 
house was luxurious, and everything 
that wealth could supply had been 
lavished with a liberal hand ; and f 
did not wonder, as I looked arcund 
me, that Emily thought there was 
so much in this world to live for. 


Presentiy I entered her sick room, 
and prepared as I was to find her 
very ill, I was nevertheless startled 
at the great change that had taken 
place since I saw ker last. The 
beautifully rounded limbs were 
shrunken, the red cheeks were pale 
and colorless, and you could see the 
daylight through her thin, white 
hands; but such a light as beamed 


from her eyes—i shail never forget 


it—the beauty of holiness was shin- 
ing from out of them—‘‘a light 
which should grow brighter and 
brighter even unto the perfect day.” 
Do you remember, Mary,” she 
said, “of my telling you that when 
I was dying I would send for you te 
preach to me ?” 


I nodded silently, my heart was 
too full to speak ; but clinging to my 
hand, she whispered, “ Forgive those 
thoughtless words, can you? I have 
asked Christ to forgive them, and 


fyou don’t know how happy I’ve 
been since I found Him. I must teil © 


you about it now, for I have but 
little time; and perhaps you will 
hardly believe that it was old Jake’s 
words about dying that kept ringing 
in my ears wherever I went, and the 
same text that touched his heart ap- 
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— 
pealed to mine; I found the Saviour | great change that had come into her 
before I was sick, too—before [ever | heart through Christ. [ remained 
thought that one so well asI have; with her until she died, and when 
always been could have consump-|my tears fell over her coffin, where 


| tion; and while I could worked for| her sweet form lay, with rosebudg 
i: Him, and now, like old faithful|strewn all over it, I thanked God 
Jake, Tam ready to die forHim.” ..}for: that lesson from his humblest 
ob.’ She talked fora long time, until} sérvant, which had been the means 

aud) her voice became ‘inautlible, and} of winning a soul to Hin. 

everything she said testified to 
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Courtesy. |they may be only exhibitions for 
< —— praise and profit. Courtesy has, in- 
deed, no special form or manner, and 
yet never wars with suitable and de- 
coreus conventionalisms. Courtesy 
is inherent, and ever the same; but 
forms of politeness are shaped by 
accident; hence the etiquette now 
reigning may be dethroned in time, 
and the politeness of to-day become 
rudeness or vulgarity. | 


Be 
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The innumerable fine and delicate 
threads, which true conrtesy weaves, 
as woof and warp, constitute the 
strength of the sociat fabric. Cour- 
tesy is love embodied and rendered 
active and visible; and love attracts 

es into union and oneness, as when con- 
tiguous water-drops rush into mutual 
bosoms, and form river and lake. 
Conventional observances may drive| Courtesy cannot be taught or lear- 
men into combinations, as external|ned; it cannot be. put cn or laid 
hoops force the staves to become the|aside. Courtesy is felt—mere Pp? 
barrel and the cask. But the draw-|liteness seen. The former wins love, 
ings of love will attract, even thro’|the latter respect. The one bows 
impediment and barrier, like the| gracefully and profoundly; the 
magnetic influence that operates|er can lay down a life. To become 
throngh the vessel upon the mimic] polite, read Chesterfield; to become 
flooting swan. corteous, read the Bible. Abraham, 
Courtesy is essentially different | the father of ‘the faithful, and P aul 
from politeness, etiquette, manners. | the Apostle of the Gentiles, bowed 
These. may become mere marks of|indeed with courtly grace, ati 
supreme selfishness and hatred; and fully; but it was their courtesy, map 
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ifest in look, word, tone, manner, 
that revealed their heart-love, and 
melted other hearts. 

The writer was passing once along 
anarrow pavement. A young man, 
in coarse apparel, at our approach 
stepped aside with great alacrity, and 
into the mud edging the path. He 
did not bow, he moved without 
grace, and yet the whole was evi- 
dent courtesy. 

After passing, the thought arose, 
should we not acknowledge and 
thank for behavior so unusual ina 
young man in this brazen age? We 
went back. Offering our hand, we 


said, “young man, shake hands with 


me!” «Certainly sir, but why do 


you wish it?” ‘Because you area 
kind-hearted fellow, and a true gen- 
tleman; and gave ail the path to 
me!”’ Sir, I would step into the gut- 
ter for an elderly man!” ‘God 


bless you, young man! May you be- | 
come a believer in our Lord Jesus — 
Christ, whose servant I profess my- — 


seif; and may we meet in heaven, if 
we never meet on earth!” 


Tears stood in the eyes of both; 
and when we said good-bye, our 
hands seemed to be a love-tie bind- 
ing our hearts; and we were, at that 


moment, improved as citizens and 


republicans, without becoming Red, 
Black; or any other political color. 


An Angel at the Door. 


BY L. W. L. 


And angel paused, and folded her wings, 
By an humble cottage door ; 
And a child look’d up from the flowers that lay 
All over the cottage floor— 


Look’d up with a happy, loving smile, 
And laid her hands on her breast ; 
And ’neath the fringe of her hazel eyes 
Shone a calm, sweet look of rest. 


. Upon her forehead and shining hair 


Soft, shadowy gleams fell down; 
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First leaving a trace of golden light, 


Then deep’ning into brown. 


And then, o’er the lines of the childish face 


A heavenly brightness shone ; 


While her sweet lips caught the angel smile, 


And her voice the angel tone. 


‘OQ mother! she’s here with her snowy wings, 
And her robes of pearly white; 

She has bath’d her sweeping folds, I RuOW, 
In the fount of liying light. 


‘«‘ She has stood before the great white throne, 


And wale’d by the crystal stream ; 
She has brought the Saviour’s look of love, 
’Tis the angel of my dream. 


‘She has come when I slept, mamma, 
So softly upon her breast, 


And shadow’d us botli with her out-spread wings, 


And wept when my lips yours pressed— 


‘* She wept, mamma, to think she must bear 
Your bosom joy-away ; 

And hasten’d back to her father’s home 
To see if I might not stay. 


‘¢ But he only gave a mournful smile, 
And said, ‘ Go bring my lamb !’ 
And when he has taken me in his arms 

He will send his healing balm. 


‘He will gather up the sever’d chords 
Of your tender, stricken heart ; 

And twine them round your babe in heaven, 
No more to be rent apart.” 


A few bright days went.sadly by, 
And the cottage hum was still ; 
And a mother laid her quiv’ring lips 

On a forehead white and chill. 


Naught was there left but the faded flowers, 
Where the childish feet had been, 3 


On that summer morn, when the angel paused, 


And the cottage door look’d ia 
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-- don’t feel well this morning. 


THE AURORA. 


The Mother’s 


Cilitor's Hovt-Foliv. 


First Lessons. 


NO. 


Ill. 


“Mother’s darling little Eddie | from the danger which awaited him. 


Judy 
bring me that bottle of blackberry 
cordial. Pour out a table-spoon full 
in this cup. There that will do. 
Now, sonny, drink this and it will 
make you feel better.” 

So spake a fond mother, as she 
pressed fhe flaxen curls of the bright- 
eyed boy closely and tenderly to 
to her maternal bosom. ‘This same 
mother kept wine in her sideboard, 
which she eccasionally offered to her 
friends; on every such occasion dar- 
ling Eddie must have some, and on 
Christmas days his litttle mug never 
failed to be filled with egg-nog.— 
Years have passed sinee then, but 
where is darling Eddie now? | 

At the age of eighteen he left his 
quict country home, and entered an 
establishment in a neighboring town 
in the capacity of a clerk. <A friend 
of his family, who felt a deép in- 
terest in his welfare, observed that 


this friend called on Edward, and 
tried to persuade him to join a tem- 
perance society, of which he himself 
was a member, and which included 
within its membership, the most re- 
spectable and reliable young men of 
the place. Edward replied that these 


tra in their notions, he was sure his 


mother was the best woman in the | 


world, and she didn’t think there was 
any harm in taking a little wine or 
brandy occasionally, and if she 
thought it was right, it must be right. 
He wouldn’t believe there was any 
danger in it, and therefore he wouldn’t 
join the temperance society, nor 
would he consent to forgo the use of 
‘intoxicating drinks. It is a very 
delicate matter for a friend to attempt 
to persuade a child that the judgment 
of a parent is wrong, and Kdward’s 
friend despaired of being of any ser- 
vice to him, when he learned what 


he was sometimes seen in drinking had been his mother’s first lessons, 


saloons in company with other young 
men whose influence over him would 


EXdward’s business capabilities 
were of a high order, and his ser- 


vices much valued and well remune- 


be, to say the least, of a very doubt- 
fulcharacter. Anxious to save him | 


rated by his employers. But he had 
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temperance folks were altogether ul- 
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_ scarcely been too years in their em- 


ploy when he made some glaring 
blunders in his business transactions, 
and it was ascertained that they re- 
sulted from his brain berng fuddled 
by strong drink. This was over- 
looked, and a considerable time 
elapsed before the offence was repeat- 
ed, but at length similar blunders 
occurred again from the same cause, 
and he sometimes made his appear- 
ance in the counting-room in a con- 
dition wholly unfit for business. 
Then he was dismissed from the es- 
tablishment; and as his habits were 
so well known that he could not ob- 
tain business in that place, he re- 
turned home, and endeavored to 
drown his sense of mortification by 
increased draughts from the intoxi- 
cating cup. 

His body now fills a drunkard’s 
grave in yonder quiet country church- 
yard, and his broken-hearted moth- 
er sleeps beside him. His soul has 
gone to a drunkard’s eternity, and 
hers. to render an account of her first 
lessons to her child. 


Well do we remember aconversa- 
tion held with two mothers in this 
place, some sixteen or seventeen 
years ago, in which we tried to con- 
vince them of the duty of mothers 
to both preach and practice total ab- 
stinence in their families for the sake 
of their children. But the ladies 
thonght our views on this subject 
extreme. They said there could 
be no harm in making blackberry 
cordial and peach brandy, and giv- 
ing alittle to the children occasion- 
ally, or of allowing them to drink a 
little wine once in a while. They 
thought if children were prohibited 


the use of such things at home they 
would only be the more anxious ty 
getthem abroad. Both these moth- 
ers have since shed bitter tears over 
the course of intemperate sons. 


We have two little sons: we can- 
not, it is true, speak of their future— 
Heaven knows we tremble in view of 
temptations and dangers which may 
hereafter beset their path—but we 
do know that at the ages of twelve 
and fourteen years they are entirely , 
innocent of the taste of alcohol. Nor 
were they ever prohibited the use of 
intoxicating drinks. Such drinks 
were never offered to them in their 
own home, and they have known 
from earliest infancy that both pa- 
rents were from principle opposed 
to their use, and they too are now 
from principle opposed to it, and we 
fully believe they would decline them 
wherever offered. We cannot know 
certainly that these precious boys 
will not hereafter be degraded below 
the level of the brute creation, by 
the demon of intemperance; but we 
feel an assuraoce of their safety in 
this respect which we could not feel 
if they had not been taught from in- 
fancy that alcohol is a dangerous foe 
to the human race, which every true 
philanthropist will discountenance 


andavoid. “We know a family, con- 


sisting of several sons, now in the 
prime ot manhood, who were thus 
taught in childhood, and they can 
all say to-day that they never tasted 
any form of alcohelic drink except 
wine, and they never tasted wine any 
where but at the communion table. | 
Principles, which will enable a young 
man to say this, are worth more to 
him than thousands of silver and 
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gold; and such principles every moth- | 


er should strive to inculcate, both by 
precept and example. 


“Westward the star empire takes 
its way,”’ and westward the “rosy 
daughter of the dawn” follows in its 
path. The Publishers of the Auro- 
ra have decided to remove to Mem- 
phis, believing they can avail them- 
selves of better facilities for the pub- 


lication of the work in a larger 


place; and the January No. we sup- 
pose will be issned from that great 
western metropolis. 


Our relation to the work will re- 
main the same as before, with the 
exception that as our res'dence will 
still be in Murfreesboro, it is thought 
advisable, on account of the dis- 
tance between the two places, that 
the publishers should assume a little 
more responsibility in reference to 
the contents of the work than they 
have hitherto done. ‘They prefer to 
decide on the merits of those com- 
munications which are placed direct- 
ly in their hands, rather than trans- 
mit them to Murfreesboro, to be re- 
turned to Memphis. They will also 
assume the responsibility of making 
selections, when the amount of or- 
ginal matter is not sufficient to fill 
the entire work. ‘They desire, how- 
ever, to secure so many contributors 
of original articles that there,will be 
no room for selection. 


We are under the greatest obliga- 


‘compliments. 


tions to those friends who have so 
kindly aided us by their efforts to 
extend the circulation of the Aurora, 
and also to furnish original articles 
for its columns. The continuance of 


these favors is earnestly, solicited, 


and they will be no less personal fa- 
vors in the future, than they have 


been in the past. ye 


If any of our married lady read- 
err think the chapter of advice to 
husbands, contained in“our present 
issue, 1s out of placeina ladies’ mag- 
azine, we will excuse@§hem from 
reading it, and they, mag just hand _ 
it over to their hugb4nds with our 
Possiph some of 
them may have seen Mt before, as 
this is not the first*tinré it has been 
published, but evén if thev have, it 
will do them no haf'h t6 refresh their 


memories. 


We respectfully notify those of 
our subscribers who #re indebted to 
us for subscription to the ‘‘Aurora’”’ 
for the past year to settle for the same 
immediately. We make this ap- 
peal to our friends, in consequence 
of the great outlay we shall be at in 
bringing out our next number in an 
entire new dress. ‘Those of our sub- 
scribers whose subscriptions expire 
the present year will please renew 
the same immediately. All those 
who find a red cross on this notice 
will perceive that they are in arrears 
and will please remit as soon as pos- 
sible. 
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THE HEAVENLY HOME; Or, | 


“tion’’ The volume before us is the 


the employments and Enjoyments 

of the Saints in Heaven. By Rev. 

H. Harborough. 

This volume, though calpplete i in 
itself, forms one of a series on kin- 
dred topicaby the same author. The 
first volume issued was entitled, 
Heaven; or ‘the Sainted Dead’”— 
the second, ‘“The Heavenly Recogni- 


third of the series. It seems to have 
been the object of this writer to fur- 
nish an antidote to the extreme util- 
itarianism of age, by calling” off 
the attention of Christians from gre- 
velling and sensual objects, to the 
contemplation of the power of the 
world to come.- He says, ‘ Chris- 
tians will ce¢se to look jealously 
around, crying to each other in sec- 
tional strife, mine—thine, when they | 
are once all attracted by the flood of 
glory which dawns down from the 
higher world, and will be induced io 
exclaim together, Ours! Ours! The 
style and spirit of this work cannot 
fail to commend it to every earnest 
mind and heart. It deserves a prom- 
inent place in every christian’s Ii- 
brary. 

It is difficult to make extracts 
from a book, in which every sentence 


is “like apples of gold in pictures of | 


Hook Notices, 


silver.” The following, from the 


chapter entitled, ‘‘ Heavenly Under- 


; tones in the Spirit,”’ will convey an 


idea of the style of the work: 


‘‘ Christians cannot be better char- 
acterized than they are when it is 
said, ‘ They declare plainly that they 
seek a country.’ As soon as our 
lives are brought under the power of 
faith, we thenceforth walk by faith, 
and not by sight. Faith is now the 
life of heaven dawning in the soul. 
It works by love—love beaming 
from heaven into the heart, warming 
itinto a joyful gloom, as the rays 
of the sun unfold and beautify the 
flowers. It purifies the heart by the 


(spirit of purity, which comes from 


heaven. It overcomes the world, by 
its ardent longings after the high, 


'the good, the infinite. Faith is that 


hidden life which has afiinities for 
the unseen; to which things unseen 
are more real, and far more powerful 
in their influence, than those things 
which stand in direct  afiimity with 
the senses. Hence the life of a Chms- 
tian, being a life of faith, is a hea- 
venly life. Earth, with its scenes, 
is still around him, it is true, laving 
his senses; but even these, in their 
inner sense, are heavenly to him ; 


not stopping, 1n ‘their influence, with 
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the senses, but usingiem only as 
the channels to the spf. ‘The sen- 
ses are but as the batt of a 
smooth-lipped shell, which winds 
gradually and graceffy into the in- 
ner life; and, as the are hidden 
chambers in Ihe she} which return, 


sweet music to the @, so there are 
‘holy of holies’ in t} spirit, which | 
speak a lauguage ofheir own to the 


ear of jaith. ‘hat Avful retirement 


sivés back echoes «which the sen- | 
‘These are | 


ses do not unders@d. 
the senses of the ufverse !”’ 

“It ig worthy ¢ serious inquiry 
whether the piety pf the times has 
not too little of Raven init. We 


venture to say fat the religion of 
the present day ij too much the fruit 
of the impulsive,nd not sufficiently 
of the attractiy lt resembles a 


plant that is dyeloped under the 


pressure of the lot-bed, and not in 
the geniel lightand warmth of the 
sun. It seekstoo much to- woo 
heaven, and yials too little to being 
wooed by it. % depends too much 
upon efforts offeeling and intellect, 
and has too litle of surrender, sub- 
mission, and dedication. - It lacks 
the meek, the quiet, the serene, the 
child-like, ani the patriarchal. Its 


faith has too nuch self-will, because : 


it has too little hope and love in it. 


It is too secular, and conforms too 
much to worldly wisdom and pru- 
dence. The affections circle too much 
amid the subjective and earthly, and 
acknowledge practically too little the 


silent, attractive, transforming power 


of the objective and heavenly. There 
is too much of a tendency toward 
making heaven a mere subject of 
feeling in the soul, without regard- 
ing it alsoas an object of hope, tow- 
ard which we are directed to look 
for full and final satisfaction. 
region of rest and peace into which 
this life, if i¢ is a life in Christ, is at 
length to merge, is too much ignored, 
just as 1f earth could be bright with- 
out light from above. We need 
more of that old faith, which felt a 
nearer fellowship with the world .of 
spirits than is done now—the faith 
that boasted less of spiritualism in 
market-places and at the corners of 
the streets, but whieh was more 


really under the influence of spiritual 
powers—that faith which walked 
less by sight, but bowed more rever- 
ently in the holy shadow of myste- 
ries—that faith, in short, which was 
faith on.y because it was the evidence 
of things not seen !”” 
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PUBLISHER'S NOT 


As the present No. closes the vear 
T8d0. with all its eventful cirenm- 
stances, feel inclined to review a few 
items of the passing and prin 
cipally Chose oO] a pleasant CHa 


for it affords me no consolat lon 


dweil upon the sorrows or misfor- 
tunes of Uits life, either connected 


With myself or inv fellow creatures. 


T think that e@ratitude las ever 


had, and J hope ever will haves a 


prominent postion inany and 


characters and in view of this feel- 
Lwish here to record 
ful revards to the many kind friends 
—and particularly the ladies—with 
Whom have: become. acanainted 


during the present’ vear, and who 


nORAa,. NLits present-siate, 
i 
rir 
year. Phose fond reminisenees wil! 


olten come up to “drive dr 


’ 


considered 


to. those: many “friends, to -solicii 


i 


who. cannot do this. And: let me 


1} 
Say LoOall, tiat before manv-at a 
be Memnhis’ where 
Will be 
‘ 4a \ i 4 
V anit inyselly with the dis- 


cipal Elitor. We all 
Chiat we Mik. Many. -lachie 
. 

} 4 i 

In every ad every other im- 

‘ 
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a 
} 
} ‘ > 4 ‘ 

none tO Buda 
hia le j t hi: Noe 
least, we grateinily renrember 
‘ 
PAV: ENO NORE FOar- ve More 
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PRIENDLY GREETINGS FROM THE PRESS 


Wr give a few extracts fiom tha many flattering notices which the 
Avrora has received from brethren of the press generally to convince our 
friends and pabrons of the high appreciation in whieh our efforts to publish 
a SOUTHERN LITERARY MAGAZINE is held.” 


“We commend ths Aurora: 
Patriot, Neshviile, Tenr. 
“Tha Anrora displays elegance and tart. 
and is highly caleulated to promote the 
gale inits readers.’ 
[ The Uxion, Beltimore, Ma. 
excellent petiodical!l eontains ro 
sickly sentamentalism, common in North- 
ern magazines. #&yrpress; Carterssille, Ga 


“Tt is full of premiset. Few magazines 
so rich with interest. [ //erad/, Riciimond. 


“We welcome it with pleasure.’ 
[ Crasa ler, Penfield, Ga. 

“Ttis one of the best mazazines pub- 
in tha South, and better thin 1 ine- 
tenths published North. Suceess to South- 
ern Literature. 

[ Pallaviim, Lumpkin, Ga. 

“One-half the movev arnually expend-| 
ed for Norhorn periodicals in’ this Siate| 
would sustain tho Aurora handsomely, and, 
stimulate its editor aid contributors to still 
greater exertions in tiaproving and perfeet- 
ing their magazine. Let us encourage our 
own literature. 


GULLEY, 


“We weleomo to cur homes, the swect 


influences of this “fair daughter of the 


dawn,” and prediet for it an increasing 
strength and radiance, “shining more and 
more unto the perfeet day.” The editcr, 


Mrs. M. Eaton, is too well known and 


loved thronghout the South to need anv 
culogium from us; and itis only necessary 
to vive her name asthe “presiding genius,” 
to ensure the popularity of the work. 

[ Southern Homestead, Nashville Tenn. 


This little work is one we would bo 


especially well pleased to sce succeed, as it 
isa work of more than ordinary merit, 


lication, liberally sutained. 
| News, Nashville Tenn. 
“Tt is filled with instructive reading mat- 
ter. [ Telegraph, Murfreesboro, Tenn. 
“This indispensable tire side eempanion 
is welcome. No family should keep their 


two dollars pocketed while the Aurora can 


he obtained for it. 
Platform, Calhoun, Ga. 


Publisher, Murfrecstoro, Tenn. 
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Trrus--— $2 a vear for single copies; copies 88; 10 copies B15. Address | 


5 


“tations either in’ Europe or’: 


4* 


Mrs A “Alten” Red fuk to wen 


The with the or cures of the hair and 
and RESTORES GRAY HAIR TU NAPORAL Zy 


used alove,is the best.hair dressing extantdor young 
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i We give a few extracts from the many flattering notices which the 
has received from brethren of the press generally to convince our 
friends and patrons of the high appreciation in which our efforts: to publish | 
SOUTHERN LIPERARY MAGAZINE is held. 
“We commend the Aurora, “We welcome to our homes, the sweet 
2 Putriot, Nasbville, fluences of this “fair dauchier of the 
“The Aurora displays elegance and taste dawn,” and predict for it) an increasing 
and is highly calculated to promoce the strength aud radiance, “shining more and 
liidts readers.” nore ante the perfect day.” The editer, 


[The Curon, Baltimore, Md. Mrs. M. Eaton, is too well known and 
“An excellent periodical! contains loved throughout the South to need anv | 
sickly sentamentalism, common in North. trom ts; and ovly necessary | 
Inagazines. | Axpress, Cartersville, Ga. to pive het the preshilag genius,” | 
ehstre the popularity of the work 
so rich with  [Z/eradd, Richmond. Tenn, 
“We welcome it with pleasure.” — Phis hitle work is one we would be 
(rasuler, Peutield, Ga. pleased to see succeed, asit 
“Luis one of the best mayazines pub- yy merit. We 
lished dn the South, and better than uine- prompts ity ub- 
tenths published North, Success ty Suuch- erally: sutamned, 


ern Licerature. [ News, Nashville Tenn, 
| Palladium, Lumpkin, Ga. “Tt is filled with instructive reading mat- 
"One-half the money annually expend. ter. | Zelegraph, Murfreesboro, Teun, 


for Northern periodicals this “This indispensable lire shde companion 
would sustain the Aurora handsomely, and) Is Welcome, No family should keep their 
simulate its editor and contributors to still, dolhurs pocketed while the Aurora can 
geeater exertions In laproving and pertect- be vbtained for 


tus their magazine. Let us encouraze vur Platform, Calhoun, Ga, 
own li erature. “Tt is filled with substantial food forthe 
American, Nashville, Ten. mind. | News, Murfreesbore, Tenn, 


a vear for single copies; 5 copies 88; 1 copies $15. Address 
| OW. GULLEY, Publisher, Murfreestoro, Tenn. 
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MRS. Ss. A. ALLEN’S 


WORLD'S AND WORLD'S HAIR DRESSING, 


The only Preparations that have a European Reputation 1] 


The Restorer. used with the Zylobalsamum or Dressing, cures diseases of the hair a 
and RESTORES GRAY HAIR TO ITS NATURAL COLOR! 
used alone is the best hair dressing extant for young or old. 


ise nd seal 
The Zylobalsamum or Drewing 


We take pleasure in presenting the following undeniable proofs that these are the best prepa- 
rations cither in Europe or America They contain no deleterious ingredients—o not svil or 


stain anything. 


-V. E. R. FAIRCHILD, D. D., Cor. Sec. Am'n and 
Chin Union, N. Y. City.— Mrs. 8. A. Allen's 
World's Ilair Restorer and Zy!obalsamum, have 
been used in my iamily with beneficial effects, and 


I shall take pleasure in recommending them to such | 


as have occasion to use such preparations.” 


HAYTI. 


REV. MRS. E. €. ANDRUS, for many years Mission- 
ary to Hayti, now of Martinsburgh, N. Y., the 
climate having seriously affected her hair and ecalp, 
says, “I have derived much benefit from the use of 
Mrs. S. A. Allen's Worlkd’s Hair Restorer and Zylo- 
balsamum. I have'tried various other remedies for 
my hair, but never anything that so maferially ang 
permanently benefited me us has Mre 8. A. Allen's,” 


Hi. EATON, Pres. Union Univ., Jenn. “TI have 
used Mra. S. A, Allen’s World’s Hair Restorer and 
Zylebalsamum but very irregularly, but, notwith 
standing, its influence was distinctly visible. 7Z'he 
Salling off of hair ceased, snd my locks, which were 
quite gray, restored to their vriginal black.” 


REV. H. V. DEGEN, £d. “ Guide to Holiness,” 
Boston, Muss. * That Mrs. 8. A. Allen’s Word's 
Hair Restorer and Zylobalsamum promote the 
growth of the hair where baldness has commenced, 
we now have the evidence of our own eyes.” 


REV. J. A. H. CORNELL, Cor. Sec. Educ’n, 
N.Y. City. “I procured Mra, 8. A. Allen’s World’s 
Hair Restorer and Zylobalsamum for a relative. I 
am happy to say it prevented the falling off of the 
hair, 4 restored it, from being gray, to its natural 
glossy and beautiful black.” 


REV. JNO. EK. ROBLE, Editor “ Chn. Adv.” Buffalo, 
NY. “Mrs. 8 A. Allen’s Wortd’s Hair Restorer 
and Zylobalsamum are the best preparations I have 
ever known. They have restored my hair to its 
original color.” 


We aspire to have the best, not the lowest priced. 


REV. J. WEST, Brooklyn. N.Y. “Yamba 
testimony to the value and efficacy of Mra s, A. 
Allen’s World's Hair Restorer and Zylobalsamum, 


and also to acknowledge ifs curing my gruyne 
baldness.” 5 & my gruyness und 


REV. D. T. WOOD, Middletown, N.Y. “My hair 
has greatly thickened. The same is true of another 
of my family, whose head we thought would becon @ 
alinost bare Her hair has handsomely thickened, 
and his a healthy appearance since using Mrs. 8. A. 
Allen’s World’s Hair Restorer and Zyluvalsamum.” 


REV.S. B. MORLEY, Aftleboro’, Mass. “The cffect 
of Mrs. 8S. A. Allen’s World’s Hair Resterer and 
Zylobalsamum has been, to change the * Crown «f 
Glory’ belonging to old men to the original hue of 


youwh, The sume is true of others of my scquaiut 
ance.” 


REV. C. A. BUCKBEE, Treas. Am. Bible Union, 
NY. “I very cheerfully add my testimony to that 
of numerous other friends, to Mrs. S. A. Allen's 
World's Hair Restorer and Zylobalsamum. The 
latter | have found superior to anything | ever used.” 


REV.C. M KLINCK, Lerristoiwn, Pa. “Mra. 8. A. 
Allens Work!'’s Hair Restorer ana Zylobatsamum 
have stopped the fa.ling gut of uny bair, aad caused a 
new growth.” 


REV. E. EVANS, Delhi, O ‘*I have used Mrs. S. A. 
Allews World’s Hair Restorer and Zylobalsamun, 
They have changed my hair to its patural color, and 
stopped its falling off.” 


REV. WM. R. DOWNS, Iloward, N.Y. “Mrs. 8. A. 
Allen’s Worid’s Hair Dressing has no superior. It 
cleanses the hair and scalp, removes harshness and 
dryness, and always produces the softness, ritkiness, 
aud natural gloss so requisite to the humau buair.” 


One b«ttle of Restorer will last nearly 


py to bear 


a year. $1.50 per bottle. Balsam, 374 cents per bottle. 


GENUINE 

has “ Mrs. S. A. Allen” signed in Red Ink to outside wrappers, and in Black Ink to directiors 
pasted on bottles. Restorer bottles are of dark purple glass, with the words M7s. SA. Allens 
World’s Hair Restorer, 355 Broome Street, New York, blown on them. The Balsam bottles 
are of green glass, with Jfrs. S. A. Allen’s World’s Hair Balsam, 855 Broome Strect, New York, 
blown on them. Circulars around bottles copyrighted. None other is genuine. Signing the name 
by others is forgery, and will be prosecuted by us a criminal offense. | 

Some dealers try to sell other preparations, on which they make more profit, instead of theses 


susist on these. 


Sold by nearly every drug and fancy goods dealer 


Address all letters for information, &c., to 


MRS. S. A. ALLEN’S 


WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER DEPOT, 


No. 355 BROOME STREET, NEW YORK. 
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FRIENDLY GREETINGS PROM THE PRE Ss 


We give a few extracts from the many flattering notices which the 
Acrona has received from brethren of the press generally to convince our 
friends and patrons of the high appreciation in which our efforts te publish 


“own lirersture. 
| Union Nashville, mind, 


a SOUTHERN LITERARY MAGAZINE is held. 


“We commend the Aurora, 
Patriot. Nashviile, Tenn. 
“The Aurora displays elegance ard taste 
and is hizhly calculated to promote the 
same inits readers,” 
The Union, Baltimore, Md. 
“An excellent periodical! 
sickly sentamentalism, common in North- 


ern magazines. [ Express, Cartersville, Ga. 


“Tre is full of promise! 
so rich with interest. 


“We welcome it with pleasure.” 
[ Crusa ler, 

“It is one of the best 
lished in the South, aud Bie 


Few magazines 


ern Liter ature. ee 
[ Palladium, Ga 


“One-half the money annually expend- 


ed for Northern periodicals this State 
would sustain the Aurora handsomely,and is welcome. 


Heradd, Richmond, | 


a 


more unto the perfect day.” 


It contains no. 


| 
lism work of more than ordinary merit. 
coe UF see the spirit which prompts it pub- 


“We welcome to our homes , the sweet 


influences of this “fair daughter of the 


dawn,” and predict for it 


increasing 
strength and radianee, “shini 


more and 


he editcr, 
Mrs. Kk. M. Eaton, is too well known and 


loved throughout ‘the South to need any 
from us; and jt is necessary 
to give ber name as the “presiding genius,” 
to ensure the popularity of the w vork, 

[ Southern Homestead, Nashville ‘Tenn. 


This little work is one we would be 
especially wel] pleased to see succeed, as it 


We 


» liberally sutained. 
[ News, Nashville Tenn. 
“Tt is filled with instructive reading mat- 
ter. | Zelegraph, Murfreesboro, Teun. 


“This indispensable fire side cc mpanion 
No family should keep their 


stimulate its editor and conti “gato still) two dollars pocketed hile the Aurora can 


greater exer tions 
ing their magazines” 


Te rus—$2 a year for sinwle Copies; 


R. GULLEY, 


ino 
Us elconrage our 


5 copies $8; 10 copies $15. 
Publisher, 


be obtained for it. 
Platform, Calhoun, Ga. 


filled with substantial food for the 
News, Murfreesbore, Tenn. 


Address 
Murfreesloro, Tenn. 
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MRS. Ss. A. ALLEN’S 


us that havé a European Reputation !! 


The only Preparatio 


The Restorer. used with the Zylobalsamum or Dressing, cares diseases of the bait and scalp 
and RESTORES GRAY LAIR TO UTS NATURAL COLOR! The Zylobalsamium or Dressing 
ased aloue is the best hair dressing extant for young or old. 

We take pleasure in presenting the following undeniable proofs that these are the best prepa. 
rations eith rin Eurspe or America They cor tain no deleterious ingredients— Doe net soil of 
stain anything. 


REV. E. R. FAIRCHILD, D.D., Cor. Sec. Am'n and = REV. J. WEST, Brooklyn N.Y. “1 ath huppy to bear 


For. Clin Union, N.Y. City. rs. A. A'len's testim: ny to the value and eMeney of Mra A. 
World's Hair Restorer and Zyloba'samum, have Allen’s World's Hate Restorer aml Zylobalsamum, 
been used in my :amily with bencticia! off. ets, and and also to seknow'cdge t/s curing my grayness and 
I sha!l take pleas:fe in to | baldness. | 
as hiuve occasion to use prepara REV. D. T. WOOD, Middletown, N.Y. My hate 
HAYTI. has grestly thickerel The same is true of sne‘her 


of my family, Wee se hee! we thought would cee 
REV MRS, E. 0. ANDU3, for many yedrs Mission. ller hur has 

inate having ioushy aff brer hair and -calp, ‘a Wrorld’s 
says, much benefit from the of Allen's World's Hair Restorer aud Zylovalsainum.” 
Mes. 8. Allen's Hair Restorer and Zylo | REVS. B. MORLEY, Altleburo’, Mass. “The «ffect 
tried various other remedies for of Mrs. 3S. Allew’s Workl’s Hair Restorer 
thy hair but anything that so materially ane Zyiobalsamum has been, to change Cr 
permanently benefited me as has Mrr 8. A. Allen Glory” to old tffen to tae origionl hue of 

ou h. 
Zl. KATON, Pres. Union Univ., Denn. have fs ifue of others of 

used > A, Allen’s World's fair Restorer and. 

bals mum but very irregularly, bat, notwith | REV, C, A, BUCKBEE, Treas. Am. Bib'e Union, 
Stan ing its infivence was disiivc'ty visible, WV Y. very filly add wv testimony te 
Salling off of hair ceased, ami my locks whieh wee of mimerous th er frietals, to Mes Shins 
quile gray, réstured lu their original biack Workd’s Hair Restor and Zylobals: mum. the 
REV H. Ed. * Guide latter | have found superior anything | ever used.” 


Boston, Mass. Vitut Mes 3. Alléw’~ Word's 
Hair Restore? and Zyob lssmum Omote the REV.C. M KLINCK, Lewistown, Pa. *Mrs. 3. A. 


growth of the haif where batiaess hes Allen's Werd’s Re-terer ana 
we now have the evidence of Guf own cfes. have step ed thé lieg vat of huif, and ¢ used a 


N.Y City. ‘tprocured 8 World's | poy op 
happy ty say it pe vented the off of the Thes have coanged my hair its cuit, and 
hair, and restored it, from bemg gr y, WW ils aatural slopped ite felling vil.” 
‘glossy and beautiful black 


REV. JNO. K ROBIE, Editor * Chn. Ado.” Buffalu, | RLV. WM. it. LOWNS, Howard, N.Y. “Mfs. 8. A, 


N.Y & A. Allen’s Word's Hair Restorer Alien’s Wor'u’s Hair has no speriot. it 
and Zy L balsauiim ure the best lous cieuuses the hair and scalp removes ess au 
ever They Mave féstofed my Muir w its dryness, aud always the s 
Griginal culuf.” witd natural gloss. su reg visite Ww Ue bail.” 


We wpire to have the best. not the lowest priced. Ore bettle of Restorer will last nearly 


f@year. $1.00 per buttie. Balsatn, ce: ts per boitle. 


GeNUINE 

has “ Mrs. S A. Allen” signed in Hed Lak w vutsuie wiappers, and in Black Ink to directions 
pasted on bottles, Resterer bottles are of dark purple glass, with the words J/rs SA. Aliens 
Wo lds Hair Restorer 355 Broome Street New York. Mewn on them. The Balsam bottles 
are of vreen ylass, with & A Alen's World's Huw Balsam 935 Broome Street; New York, 
blown ou them. Circulars arouid bortles pyrighted. None other is genuine, Signing Lie 
by others is Corgery, and will be prosectt ed by us a critninal offense. | 

Some dealers try to sell other preparations, on whuh they make more profit, insteud of theses 
tustst on these | 

Soil by nearly every drag and fancy goods dealer 

Address all letters fur fiiation, &&., to 


MRS 8. A. ALLEN'S 
WORLD'S HAIR RESTORER DEPOT, 


- No. 355 BROOME STREET, NEW YORK. 
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copy of City of the Great King, a ha fs volume of over 600 pages. 


sdlendidly illustrated in oil colors and steel plates. 
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Notice! 


-Anumber of our patrons desired their names contin- 
ued as subscribers, but have not paid up yet. Unless 
they send in their arrears by July, we will be compel- 
led to cutthcm off. Debts have accumulated slcsee 
upon our books to over $3,000. | 

In order to save time and explanation, in the July 
number we intend publishing a list of subscribers who 


are in a*re2rs. 
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Notice! 
A number of our patrons desired their names contin- 
ued as subscr bers, but have not paid up yet. Unless 
they send in their arrears by July, we wii: be compel- 
led to cutthem off. Debts have accumulated already 


upon our books to over $3,000, . 

In order to save time and explanation, in the July 
number we intend publishing a ‘ist of subscribers who 
are in arrears, 


Rev. W. S. PERRY is our agent for the 
South and West, and is authorized to trans- 
act all business sia ean to the Aurora 


Office, 
W. R. GULLEY. 
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hough not personally acquainted with yon, ft affords me 
much pleaswve to make you a communication, which asa 
etrict friend of justice and candor. Pcannot withhold from. | 
you. On visit to Philadelphia, Thad the plensure | 


T have creat pleasure in certifying that have triad voy 
square Pianos, and find them equal, if notaupertor, toany j 
this country, Among their great qualities, which distin 
them, the erenness of tone. the agreealle and ons 
touch, and rolume of tone. Wishing you all the sucesas roe 
bo highly deserve, J am, wir, 
memory. Yours, very trul 

G. SATTER. S. THALRERG 


I found it in every particular a most excellent one and your 
name has eute.that time beoh fresh in my mémory. With 
much respect, yours, 


MANUFACTURERS OF GOLD MEDAL PREMIUM * 


Praxo the public, and especially those in want of a 
1 ; eu assorted stock of instruments, which. for power and sweetn@s of tone, casr a0 


agreeable totch, and be: Ani 
Of finish, have. by the bees ae 
nish, fiave, by the best of Indges, been pronounced unrivaled by any in th 


As to the relative merits of our Pianos. we would refer to the 


CERTIFICATES OF RXCKLLENCE IN OUR POSSESRBION, FROM 


THALBERG, STRAKOSCH, G. SATTER and WH. VIEUXTEMPS, 


also’ some of the most distinguished 
NAT. within the last three Years. Gorn Mepats at the Mary and [natrityte, 1855, 
the Metropolitan Wirshingion, 1957. also. Mroats at the Prank’ 
of our } PREMIUM it Mechanics Institute. Richmond, 1855, 1856. All mstrumen 
Partionlar the full iron frame, and are guaranteed tor years 
granted at uy tiene tO the of inseruments for distant orders. and a privilege of exclhiang 
| montys, if the mstrumeut = entisnly 
to Clerevinen. Teachore should not prove entirely satisfactory. A. 
4 erms liberal. 


Wholesale deal 
tal ye All all orders with despatch fe to give us a call, as by greatly increased facilities, 6° 
band, large assortment of MELODEONS, ‘from the best factories. 


HANI PIANG Sat 
A call reapeet/ully solivited 1730 to $150. Pianos Exchanged,, Hired, and 
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professors and amatenrs in the country; also to the followin 
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EDITOR’S PORTFOLLO.. 


Notice to Subscribers. 


We return our thanks to the friends who have responded to our eall ; 
and sent in the amount of their indebedness. Not wishing to wound the 
feelings of any of our friends by publishing their names as delinquents, Ve 
extend the time another month, feeling that at the end of that time, we 
will have no delinquents on our books. | 

So many of our patrons have sent in their subscriptions so promptly, 
that we are inclined to publish the names of those who pay up, as well as 
delinquents. We hope that those who have received their accounts will 
please remit at the earliest convenience, as;we will probably make out a list 
for the August No. Many have paid two and three years in advance. If 
one fifth of our subscribers would do this we would be able to furnish a 


better magazine for the same money. How many will do this? Any 


one sending im $9 will be credited with three years subscription. 
| Respecttully, 


W. GULLEY, 
W. 5S. Perry, Agent. Publisher. 
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Notice to’Subscribers. 


We return our thanks to the friends who have responded to our cail ; 


end sentin the amount of their indebedness. ® Not wishing to wound the 
‘estinys of any of our friends by publishing their names as delinquents, ve 


extent the tim? another month, fealing that at the end of that time, we 


will have no delinquents on our books. 

So many of our patrons have sent in their subscriptions” so” promptly, 
that we are inelined to publish the names of those who pay up, as well as 
delinquents. We hope that those who have received their accounts will 
please remit at the earliest convenience, as we will probably make out a list 
for the August No. Many have paid two and three years in advance. If 
oie fifth of our subscrivers would do this we would ~be ablej to furnish a 
better magazine for the same money. many will do this? Any 
one sending in $5 will be eredited with three years subscription. 


Respeectully, 
VW. R, GULLEY, 
-W.?.Pcenr, Agent. | tisher. 
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Notice to Subscribers. 


The September No. of the Aurora being delayed beyond the usual 
day of publication, the Publisher is compelled to issue a double 
number in order. to. ‘gain time, | so as to prompily i issue the November 
number. We to be. prom in. fatare. 
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Mrs. E. M.’ Eaton’s Select School for Young Ladies will be. 
opened at her own house, on Wednesday, January 4th, 1860, at 
which a limited number only of pupils will be received. Those 
over twelve years of age are preferred.. A small number can be ac- 


* commodated with board in her own family, and a few others will be 


received as day scholars. 

Instructions will be given in Ancient and Modern Languages, 
higher Mathematics, and all the branches usually included in a thor- 
ough literary and scientific course. | 

Lessons in Blusic, Vocal and Instrumental, including thorough 


- bass, and composition of music, will be given by Prof. L. B. FISH ~ - 
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irs. F. BE. Eaton’s Select School for Young Ladies will be 
opened at her own house, on Wednesday, January 4th, 1860, ta 
which a limited number only of ‘pupils will be received. Those 
over twelve years of age are preferred. A small number can be ac- 
commodated with board in her own family, ard a iew thers will Le 
received as day scholars. 

Instructions will be given in Ancient and Modern Languages, 
higher Mathematics,and all the b’auches usually ir ‘uded in a thor- 
ough literary and scientific course. 

Lessons in* Music, Vocal fand Instrumental, imcluding thorough 
bass, and composition o music, will be given by Prof. L.B. FISH 
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